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- Madam,” 


64 7 ve the Honour, ben 
| , or by tum to you, I take the confidence of 
or ro" write 20 yo a Billiet doux Dedicatory; 
| how! Hing, for by moſt Deditations it ãp- 
Nr 'rhat Authars,.” 140 th Pai e. 72 Patrons from to 
roe, nd Jeem'}b Nun gh, Know em as little as ſee 
times their” Patrons their 2455 'tho” t] rug them out ; and if 
the Poetical Daibers did not write the Name of the Man or Wo- 
map un top of the Pickure, were impoſſible to gueſs whoſe it were. 
Bur yOu, Hals, withogr the belp of 4 Poet, "have mut pur ſelf 
Bangin au fand in the World; aud Becauſe you" 4 vor — i, 
are there er moſt worthy an Epi \ Dedicariry, And this Play 
claims naturally your Prarection, fince it has "Jo its Reput . 


Wee: 


> 2 5 E es Al ricter hoes is the Play-houſe ; 3 AP ( you 


* 


Know) Budeavours are diſcountenanc'd and 2 25 
by Chak 'coy Women of Fonour, they come to you. To yon the 
Gra and N. 5 Patrone To of rejected 2 baſhful Men, of which 
mens 1 775 my |. to be'\ one, a Poet, a Dedica- 

Poet: To you I ſay, Madim, 35 bank as % iſeerning a 
Aer, in what's obſcene or mt, as any quick-fighted civil 
2 ＋ em all, and can make as much of a 4 meaning 
[a ing, as the beſt. of en; yet would" not, at ſome de, mate nom 
enſe of a.. Poet's 5s Father" than not' mate it Bauily : by 
which they ſhew they. as little value Wit in 4 Play, at inn Liver, 
provided they can bring t 'other onp. about. Their ſenſe Indeed 
lies all one way, and therefore are = for that in' a Poet which 
is moving, as they ſay; But what do they mean by that word 
moving ? Well, I muſt not pat "em to the . ure I find I can 
dot.” In ſport, Madam, jon od nor be one of thoſe who raviſh 

a Poet's innocent words, and make em guilty of their own naugh- 

A 2 tineſs, 


tineſs (as 'tis term] in ſpight of © his teeth; may; - nothing is 


ecure from the” power "of their "imaginations; 10, not their -Huſ- 
8 5 girl they Cuckold with themſelves, by thinking of = 
men, and ſo make the lawful matrimonial embrages Adultery ; 
wrong Husbands and Poets in thought and: word, to keep their 
own Reputations ; but your Ladyſhips juſtice, I know, wou'd think 
a Woman's Arraigning and Damning a Poet for her own obſcenity, 
like her crying out a Rape, and hanging a Man for giving her 
pleaſure, only that ſhe might be thought not to conſent tot; an 
fo to vindicate her Honour, forfeits her modeſty. But you, Ma- 
dam; have too much modeſtly to pretend tot; tho you have as 
much to. ſay for your modeſty as many a: nicer ſhe; Jer you never 


were ſeen at this Play, mo, not the firſt day; and "tis no rawtter 


what Peoples Lives have been, they are ungqueſt 
frequent not this Flay, Tor as Mr, Bays. ſays. of bis, That it is 
the only Touchſtone of Mens Wit, and underſtauding z mine is; 
it ſeems, the only Touchſtone of Womens Virtue and modeſty, But 
hold, that Touchſtone is equivocal, and, by. the flrength of a L. 
dy's imagination may become ſomething that is not civil; but 
your. 1 lyſhip, . I know, ſcorns to miſapply a. 7, duc tone. And, Ma- 
dam, th you have not ſeen, this Play, I hope (like other nice La- 
dies). yon will the rather read it: yet, leſt the Chamber-maid, or 
Page ſhou'd not be truſted, and their indulgences cou'd gain no fur- 
ther admittance for it, than to their Ladies Lobbies or outward 
Room, tate it into your care and Protectian; for by your recom- 
mendation and procurement, it may baue the - bonour to get into 
their Cloſets: For what they renounce in  Þu lic YA ten entertains 
em there, with your help eſpecially. . In Mada 

and many other reaſons, you. are the fitteſt Patroneſs or Judge of 
this Play; for you ſhew no partiality to this or that Author ; 
for from ſome many Ladies will take a broad jeſ as chearfully 


as from, the Watermen, and fit at ſome dounright filthy Flas 


(as they call em) as well ſatisfied; and as fill, as, a Pact cos d 
wiſh em elſe where ; therefore it muſt be the doubefiit obſcenity 
of my Plays alone they take exceptions at, becauſe it is too baſh. 
ful for em; and indeed moſt Women hate Men for attempting to 
halves on their Chaſtity: and Baudy I find, like Satyr, ſhoud be 


f 


ly modal 1b 


ue, Madam, for theſe 


home, not to have it taten notice f. But, now I mention Satyr, 


ſome. there are who. ſay, 7. is. the Plain dealing F the Play ; 


not 


Dedicatory. 
ut the olſcenity; Nr taking" off 'the Ladies Marks, not" 
ut their Petricnate, which offtuds em and generally —.— 
nat the handſameſt, .. or moſt innocent, who are the met angry\at 
| — ——  —Nihil eſt audacius illis 
Deprehenſis; iram, atq; animos a crimine ſumunt 


— 
— 
* 


* 

. 
* * 
" . 


' Pardow, Madam, the | Quotation, far a Dedication can no more 
e without entls of © Latine, than Flattery ; and tit b matter 
\ whom it is writ to; for an Author\'can as eafily (I hope) ſuppoſe 
People to have more underſtanding and Languages than they have, 
: as.well as more Virtues: » but my, the Devil! ſhou'd any of the 
feu mageft:. and. handſome: bt alarm de (for ſome there are who 
at well as any :deſerve' thoſe attributes, yet refrain not from ſee- 
ing this Play, nor think it any. addition: to their Virtue to ſet up 
for it in a Play: bouſe, leſt it 'd look too much like acting.) 
But why, I fay, ſhoud any at all of the truly virtuous be con- 
ceru d, if thoſe who are not ſo are diſtinguiſh d from em For 
by that Nast ef modeſty which Women wear - promiſcuonſly in pub- 
lick, they are all alike, and you can no more know a kept Wench 
from a Woman. of Honour by ber Looks than by her Dreſs 3 for 
thoſe who are of Quality wit baut Honour (i any ſuch there 
are) they have their Quality to ſet off their falſe modeſty, as 
well as their falſe Jewels, and you muſt no more ſuſpett their 
Count emances for counterfeit than their Pendants, t 4 the 
Plain-dealer — Jays, Eles envoyent leur conſcience au 
Bordel, & teinnent leur 'contenance: en regle > But' thoſe who att 
as they look, ought wot to be ſcandalized at the reprehenfion| of 
others ' faults, leſt they tax themſelves with em, and by too 
delicate and quick an apprebenfion not only make that obſcene 
© which 1 meant innocent, but that Satyr on all, which wat intend- 
ed. only on. thoſe who deſerv'd it. But, Madam, I leg your. par- 
don for this digreſſion, to civil Women aud Ladies of Honour, 
 fince you and I ſhall never be the letter for em; for à Comic 
Poet, and a Lady of. your profeſſion, make moſt of the other | ſort, 
and the Stage aud your. Hofes, like our Plantations,” are propa» 
gated 'by. the \leaſt 'nice Nomen; and as with the Miniſters of 
+ Fuſtice, the Fiees ef (the Age are aur beſt buſineſs. ' But now 


men- 


The: Epiſtle 

Inti Publick  Perſtns, I can a danger defer aloing. you" the 
"Fuſtice. f. "Dedication, . and telling" you" your. u; he urr, f 
#ll publick-ſpirited People, the mat neceſſary; , commun 
tive, moſt generous and hoſpitable; your houſe has nern the houſe 
of the People, your Sleep ſtill diſturb'd for the Publick, and when 
you aroſe, tas that. others might Lye down, and you waked that 
others "might reit; the gen you (have done it uneſpeakable ; Flow 
many young, unexperiencd Heirs have you kept from raſh fooli 
Marriages? and. from. being, jilted. "for | their rus. A ; 
fort-of Felts; Wives > How many : unbewitch'd \Widawers 'Childre: 
have you' pybſeruru from the Dram af  Stepmethers.2 \ f 
many old. Dotards from'Cncko/dage,..ind keeping other mem Men- 
ehes aud Children >: Han may Adlulteraes... and. mnatural Sins 
have you» prevented In fine, yu her vr u conſt ant-\ſcourge to 
"the vid. Laber, u often u terroar. td" the: yeunyy; (you har une 
\ conrupiſcence it3 own. puviſhment, and extimgciſhed Luft with La, 
like blowing up ef Houſes \to flop the fre. 


VNimirum propter cuntinentiam, incontinentia 
VNooeſſaria eſt, inoendium ignibus extinguitur. 
' Gates e —_— _—_— * 1 \1 k ' 


There Latin fer hu ag, Madam; I proteft. to joa, ar 7 
am an Author, camur help it; way, I can hardly keep my ſelf 
from quoting Ariſtotle a Horace, and talking ts you of the Rales 
"of Writing (like the French Autors,) ro fhew you and my Reader 
T1 underftand em, im my Epiſtle, le ſt nrither of you« food it 
out by the Play; and according to the Rates. of Dedications; "tis wo 
matter whether you werderfand. or nb, what I quote or ſay to you,” of 
Mriting; ur an" Author can as eafily make one a Judge or 
Critick, itn an Rpiſtle, as an Hero in bis Play; But, Madam, that 
this may prove ro the end a true Epiſtle Dedicatory, Id have you 
know vir not without a def upon you, which is in the behalf of the 
Fraternity of Parnaſſus, that. Sougs and Sonnets may go af your fou 
ſes, and in your Liberties, for Guineys and ' balf Guintys ; and 
that Wit, at leaſt with you, as old, may be'the price Beauty, 
and ſo you will prove a true encourager of Poetry, for Love is 4 
better Jelp to it than Wine ; and Poets, like Painters, draw better 
after the life, than by Fancy; Nay, in jaſtice, Madam, I think a 
Paet ought ro be as free of your Hoajes, as. of the Nay- Hlouſer: fuce 


he 


Dedicatory. 


bv .cant rob utga te No Ar Adel, and it a3 neceſſary to ſuch as 


e ae RA en td! the: Pick parſe, in cn ning the Caſies 
at ee eee Wide pick dap, 9 108 Supper ind Bed at 
your Flouſes, And, Madam, the reaſon of this motion of mine is, 
becauſe poor Poets can get no favour in the Tyring-Rooms, for they 
are no Keepers, you knew; and Folly and Money, the old Enemies 
of Wit, are even too bard for it "ow! its ann Dunghill: And for 
' other Ladies, a Poet can leaſt go to the price of them; befides bis 

Vit, which eught ter im ro em, ir as much an H fi- 
an to his Love, as te d Wealth ar Proferment'; for mot Women 


naw edays, ap Vit i a Lover, ur much ds in d Huth,; 
they hate a that kuows\ ens, muſt bave a blind: #afie Fool, 
can lead by tie Neſe, and" as. thi Scythian: Wore of 


old, \ ng e 4 Man," and put: var bis" ere: they my. 
th bi : — Nau wed — 'd 


myth bi thew. tna, l T — FS * 
ad gs Man, leave hw" Bs of —— — N 


hundred of thoſe Ladies — ts gie ber ſolf ton N 
that has more Wit than Maney, ( af th; 22 % would © 
think it cheaper coming to you for a Miſtreſs, though yon made him 
pay his Guinen t d Man in a Fourney, (out of good husbandry) 
had better pay for what he has in an In, than lye on free-coſt at a 


Gees Heſton eee wo! 
In fine, Madam, like a Faithful Dedjeator, I hope I have due 


my ſelf right in the n place, then and rofe ſion, which 
be 47 5 — and moſt Religious — a World, is bo- 
wour d with the publick allowance ; and in thoſe that are thought 
the moſt unciviliz'd and barbarous, is protefled, and ſupported by 
the Miniſters of Juſtice; and of you, Madam, I ought to ſay no 
more here, for your Virtues deſerve a Poem rather than an Epiſtle, . 
or a'Volume tire. to 77 the World your Memoirs, or Life at 
lange, and which (apo) de word of an Author that has a mind to 
make an end of his Dedication) I promiſe to do, when I write the 
Annals of our Britiſh Love, which ſhall be dedicated to the Ladies 
concern d, if they will not think them ſomething too obſcene tao; 
when your Life, compar d with many that are thought innocent, IT 
doubt not may vindicate you, and me, to the World, for the con- 
fidence I have taken in this Addreſs to you; which then may be 
thought neither impertinent nor immodeſt ; and, whatſoever your 
Amorous misfortunes have been, none can charge you with that 

5 beinous, 


The: Epiſtle 
Klimas, and worſt ons, —_— * 
of, mixfortunes. or *. E . 22 
Yen Sexc,grow — md a ſolid French arbor” 


has it, 


WD Apres le Plaiſr, vient la peine, 
WI bes- 2 0k Apros ane la vertu: 

8˙1 2 old — ir b 0 0 or- 
2 Play, when be bad loſt all his Mey; 1 
4 Jo ap. dreſs, which az it makes 5 Woman more 
mates an old one more nauſeeus ; a baſhful old Woman is 
'bopeful old. Marzi and be affefied Chaſtity of antiquated 
. ere 
the Mens. Virtue any, not thrirs. Rur yon; ts Hine; Madam, are 
EE IIS antes © @ jou; therefore 1 
doubt wot will be thought (even by yours 2 Plays Enemies, the 
e e to be the your Patroneſs for, 


© Ty by I» | v e e * Madam, 
b W. 8 „. r un . 
"Your Ladyſhip! s moſt deen 
een e eee ee and 
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J- PLAIN-DEALER am to AF ta Day: 


A 


WY 4d ny rough Port begin: before the Play. 
t. you who Serible, yer bare all that Write, 


And keep each other C in ſpite, 
As Rivals in your common Mithef, . Fame, 
Aud with faint praiſes, ont another Damn : 
'Tis a good Play (we Hu] you cant forgive, 
But grudge your ſelves, the pleaſure you receive, 
Our Seile therefore bluntly bid mie ſay, + 
He wou'd not have the "Wits" pleas'd hereto dx 
Next, you, the fine, loud Gentlemen, oth: Bit, 
Who Damm all Plays; yet, if y av# tiny Wit,” © Fo 
'Tis but what here you ſpunge, ani dzily get; 
Poets, like Friends to whom you are in Debt, 
Tou hate: and fo Rooks laugh; toſee undone 
Thoſe puſhing Gameſt#rs whom they live upon. 
Vell, you are Sparks; and ſtill will be 7 th; faſbion: 

Rail then, at Plays, to hide your Obligation. 
Now, jun ſbremiſ Fudges, who the Boxes ſway,  } 
Leading the Ladies hearts, and ſenſe aſtray, 
And, for their ſakes, ſee all, and hear no. Play; 
| Corel your Cravats, Foretops, Lock behind; 

The Dreſs and breeding of the Play ne re mind. 5 

| a - Plain 


= 3 4 — 7 * 


oa 


PRO 
Plain. dedling i LO LD Jv, of 141 9 


Tor It hate it here, as in à Dedi 


And your fair Neighbours, in 7 Poet, | 6 


No more than in a Painter will allow it 

Pictures too like, the Ladigs will rot peat * 3 

They muſt be drawn ic jad he Got 

Tou, as at Lely's too, won , 

And look like Heroes; in a painted Field ; 

But the courſe dauber of the coming. Stemes, | 

To follow Life, and Nature guly\ means: Gerz 

Diſplays vou, as you are: maler bis fine Women | 

A mercenary Jilt, and true to no Man; — 

His Men of Wit, phony es + ag 2b 

Are as dull Rogues, as ever camber d St n bud 

He draws a Friend, only to Cuſtom juſt; eay.> 23) 

_ makes him naturally break: his truſt. bd 
J. only, act a Part like nane of h; Woh AK iy 

And yet, you Ul. ſay, it is a Kals Part Ne: K n N. 

An honeſt Man; who, like: zou, neter winks | 

At faults ; but unlike. Jou, aks what he thinks: 

The only Fool who ne re found Patron get; 

For Truth is now a fault, as well as t. 

And where elſe,” but on as er do-we-fees Y an - 1 

Truth plea 1 or Tewar 7 . 5 

Which our bold Poet does this 1 in me. 

If not to th Honeſt, be to 1h pr Lind: 

Some Friends at Court let #he PLAIN-DEALER 60 
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The Plain-Dealer. 

ACT L SCENE I 
Captain Manly's Lodging. 

Eater cgi Manly ſari » and wy Lord Plaſible following him: 


— — 


Man. Ell not me (wy good Lord Plau/ible) of your Decorums, ſu- 

| 122 and flaviſh — your little 
> | ricks, which you the Spaniels of the World do dail 
F over and over, for, and to one another; not out o 


L. Plauſ. Nay, i'faith, ifaith, you are too paſſionate, and I muſt humbl 
a to tell you, they are the Arts 2d Halen, the Pro- 
dent of the World walk by. 

Man, Let em. But I'll have no Leading-ſtrings, I can walk alone; 1 
hate a Harneſs, and will not tug on in a Faction, kiſſing my Leader 
hind, that another Slave may do the like to me. 

L. Plauſ. What, will you be ſingular then, like no Body? follow Love, 


2 
: 
1 
E 
: 


and eſteem no Body ? 
like you; follow every Body, Court and 
kiſs ; haps at the ſame time, you hate every Body. 
2 . | y with * Ar my dear . 5 
. my no Friend, I will not, as you do, whi 
hatre Ms —_ — Fool or Knave by ſigns or mouths — 


my hatred, 
is ſhoul 


e 
ſhoulder, whilſt you have him in your arms; for ſuch as you, like com- 


* - Mes. I thonght ſo; but know, that the ſpeaking well of all Mankind, is the 
worſt kind of Detraction; for it _ away the Reputation of the few good 


men 


2 


: THE PLAINDEALER. 
men in the World, by making all alike : now ſpeak ill of moſt men, becauſe 
they deſerve it; I that can do a rude thing, rather than an unjuſt thing; 

L. Planſ. Well, tell not me, my dear Friend, what deſerve, I ne'er 
mind that; I, like an Author in a Dedication, never ſpeak well of a man for 
his ſake, but my owa, I will not diſparage any man, to diſparage my ſelf, 
for to ſpeak ill of People behind their backs, is not like a Perſon of Honour: 
and truly to ſpeak ill of em to their faces, is not like a Complaiſant Perſon : 
But if I did fay, or do an ill thiag to any, it ſhould be ſure to be behind their 
backs, out of pure good manners. 

Man. Very well; but I, that am an unmannetly Sea - fellom, K lever ſpeak 
well of People, (which is very ſeldom indeed) it ſhould he ſure to be behind 
their backs; and if I wouꝰ'd ſay, or do ill to any, it ſhow'd be to their Faces: 
I wou'd juſtle a proud, ſtrutting, over looking Coxcomb, at the head of his 
Sycophants, rather than put out my tongue at him, when he were paſt me; 
wou'd frown in the arrogant, big, dull face of an over-grown Knave of bu- 
ſineſs, rather than vent my nw againſt him, when his back were turn'd; 
wov'd give fawning Slaves the Lye, whilſt they embrace or commend me; 
Cowards, whilſt they brag call a Raſcal by no other Title, though his Father 

had left him a Duke's; laugh at fools aloud, before their Miſteſſes: And 


muſt deſire People to leave me, when their Viſits grow at laſt as troubleſom, 
as they were at firſt impertinent. 


L. Plauſ. I wou'd not have my Viſits troubleſom. 1 

Man. The only way to be ſure not to haye %m troubleſom, is to make 
em when People are not at home, for your Viſits, like other good turns, are 
moſt obliging,when made, or done to a man, in his abſence. A Pox why ſhoy'd 
any one, becauſe he has nothing to do, go and diſturb another mans buſineſs ? 

L. Plauſ. I beg your pardon, my dear Friend. What, you have buſineſs ? 


Man. If —— any, I wou'd not detain your Lord 2 
L. Plauſ. in me, dear Sir: I can never have enough of your Company. 
Man. Pm afraid I ſhow'd be tireſom: I know not'what you think. 
L. Plauſ. Well, dear Sir, I ſee you wou'd have me gone. 
Man. But I ſee you won't: | 


_—_— 
L. Plauſ. Your moſt faithful 
Man. God be w'ye, my Lord. 

L. Plauſ. Your moſt humble, —— 

Man. Farewel. 

L. Plauſ. And eternally ——— 


Man. And eternally Ceremony—— then the Devil take thee et 


er 441 
[4 . 
L. Plauſ. You ſhall uſe no Ceremony, by my life. 
Man. 1 do not intend it. | 


L. Plauſ. Why do you ſtir then? 


Man, Only to ſee you out of doors, that I may ſhut em againſt more 


* Playſ. Nay, faith that ſhall not paſs vpon your moſt faithful, humble, 
vant: 

Man. Nor this any more upon me. | 2 — 

| Plauſ. 
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L. Plauſ. Well, you are too ſtrong for me. 

Man. de — viſited 7 81 Plague; for that only wou'd keep a 

man from viſits, and his doors ſhut. | [Hh 
| | CEx. thruſting out my Lord Plauſible. 
Men Sailers. 

1 Sail. Here's a finical Fellow, Jack! What a brave fair- weather Captain 
of a Ship be wou'd make! a 

2 Sal. He a Captain of a Ship ! it muſt be when ſhe's in the Dock then; for 
he looks like one of thoſe that get the King's Commiſſions for Hull to fell a 
Kings Ship, when a brave Fellow has fought her almoſt to a long-boat. 

1 Sail. On my Conſcience then, Jacky that's the reaſon our Bully Tar 
ſank our Ship: not only that the Dutch might not have her, but that the 
Courtiers, who laugh at wooden Legs, might not make her Prize. 

2 Sail, A Pox of his ſinking, Tom, we made a baſe, broken, ſhort 
Voyage ot it. 

x Sail. Ay, your brisk dealers in Honour, always make quick returns 
with their Ship to the Dock, and their men to the Hof tis, let me ſee, 
juſt a Month we ſet out of the River, and the Wind was almoſt as croſs 
1 bal Well, is give him ſinking T | 

2 „I forgive hii ting my own poor Trunck, if he wou'd 
but have given me time and leave to have ſav d black Kate of Wapping's 


mall Venture. . 3+ 
1 Saal. Faith | forgive him a, as the Purſer told me, he ſunk the value 
of five or ſix thouſand pc of his own, with which he was to ſettle him- 
ſelf ſome where in the Indies, for our Lieutenant was to ſucceed him 
in his Commiſſion for the Ship back, for he was reſoly*d never to return 
again for 97 

2 Sail. So It ſeemed, by his Fighting. 5 

1 Sail. No, but he was aweary of this fide of the World here, they ſay. 

2 Sail. Am of elſe hewouꝰd not have bid fo fair for a paſſage into Yother. 

1 Sal. Jack, thou think'ſt thy ſelf in the forecaſtle, thou'rt ſo waggiſh ; 
but 1 tell you then, he had a mind to go live and bask himſelf on the funny 
ſide of the Globe. | 

2 Sail. What, out of any diſcontent ? for he's always as dogged, as an 
old Tarpanlin, when hindred of a Voyage by a young Pantaloon Captain. 

1 Sail, Tis true, | never (aw him pleas'd but in the Fight, and then be 
loox d like one of us, coming from the Pay- table, with a new Lining to our 
Hats under our Arms. | 
2. Sail, A Poxhe's like the B of Biſcay, rough and angry, let the Wind 
blow where 'twill. 

1 Sail. Nay, there's no more dealing with him, than with the Land in a 
Storm, No- near 

2 Sail. Tis a hurry durry Blade; doſt thou remember after we had tugg d 
hard the old leaky Long-boat, to ſave his life, when [ welcom'd him aſhore, 
be gave me a box on the ear, and call'd me fawning Water-dog. 

Enter Manly and Freeman. 
1 Sal. Hold thy peace, Jack, and ſtand by, the foul weather's coming. 
Man, You Raſcal, Dogs, how 2 this tame thing get through you? - 
2 1 Sail. 
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1 Sail. Faith, to tell your Honour the truth, we were at Hob in the Hall, 
and whilſt my Brother and | were quarrelling about a Caſt, he flank by us. 

2 Sail, He's a peaking Fellow | warrant for't. 

Man, Have mate care for the future, you Slaves; go, and with drawn 
Cutlaces, ſtand at the Stair. foot, and keep all that ask for me from coming 
up; ſuppoſe you are guarding the to the Ponder - room: let none 
enter here, at your or their peril. 

1 Sul. No, for the danger wou'd be the ſame; you wou'd blow them and 
us up, if we ſnou d. | "F 

2 Sail, Muſt no one come to you, Sir 

Man. No man, Sir. ö | 

1 Sail. =. man, Sir; bs a Woman then, _ like ar Honour—— 
Aan. No Woman neither, you impertinent Dog. Wou'd you be Pim 
ing? A Sea Pimp is the ſtrageſt Monſter ſhe has. pow 0 
2 Sail. Indeed, an't like your Honour, twill be hard for us to deny a 
Woman any thing, fince we are ſo newly come on ſhore. 

1 Sail, Well, let noold Woman come up, though it were our Truſting 

Landlady at Wapping. | 
Man. Wou'd you be witty, you Brandy Casks 3 you become a jeſt as ill, 
as you do a Horſe. Be gone, you I hear a noiſe on the Stairs. L Ex. Sajlors. 

Free.” Faith, I am ſorry you wou'd let the Fop go, I intended to have 
had ſome ſport with him. TY * 

Man, Sport with him! A Pox then, why did you not ſtay ? you ſhou'd 
have enjoy d pur Coxcomb, and had him to your ſelf for me, 

Free, No, I ſhou'd not have car d for him, without you neither 3; for the 
— which Fops afford, is like that of Drinking, only good when tis 
ſhar'd ; and a Fool like a Bottle, which wou d make you merry in Company, 
will make you dull alone. But how the Devil cou'd you turn a man of his 
Quality down Stairs ? You uſe a Lord with very little Ceremony, it ſeems. 

Man. A Lord! What, thou art one of thoſe who eſteem meg only by the 
marks and value Fortune has ſet upon em, and never conſider intrinſick 
worth; but counterfeit Honour will not be current with me, I weigh the man, 
not his Title; tis not the Kings ſtamp can make the Mettal better, or heavier: 
your Lord is a Leaden ſhilling, which you may bend every way; and debaſes 
the ſtamp he bears, inſtead of being rais'd by't: Here again, you Slaves? 

Enter Sailors. p 
1 Sail. Only to receive farther inſtructions, anꝰt Ile your Honour: What 
if a man ſhou'd bring you Money, ſhou'd we turn him back? 

Mean, All men, I fay ; muſt I be peſter d with you too? you Dogs, away. 

2 Sail, Nay, 1 know one man your Honour wou'd not have us hinder com- 
ing to you, Pm ſure. 

Man. Who's that ? ſpeak quickly, Slaves. 

2 Sail, Why, a man that ſhou'd bring you a Challenge; for though you 
refuſe Money, I'm ſure you love fighting too well to refuſe that. 

Man. Rogue, Raſcal, Dog. [Kick the Sailors aur. 

Free. Nay, let the poor Rogues have their Forecaltle jeſts ; 
help %m in a Fight, ſcarce when a Ship's ſinking. 


_ Man, 


cannot . 
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Man. Dam their untimely jeſts 3 a Servant's jeſt is more ſaucineſs than 
his counſel. 

Free, But what, will you ſee no Body ? not your Friends? 

Man. Friends I have but one, and he, I hear, is not in Town; nay, 
can have but one Friend, for a true heart admits but of one friendſhip, as of 
one love; but in having that Friend, 1 have a thouſand, for he has the cou- 

e of men in deſpair, yet the diffidency and caution of Cowards; the ſecreſie 
of the re eful, ; of Martyrs : one fic to adviſe, to keep 
a ſecret: to fight and die for his Friend. Such I think him; for I have truſt. 
ed him with my Miſtreſs in my abſence: and the truſt of Beauty, is ſure 


Cr ett fon all od thoughts are not for him alone? (1 hope 
rer. t all your ge are not for him alone e (1 
pray what d'ye think of me for a Friend? 4 


at all in Friendſhip, were as un- 
; and there is hardly ſuch a thing as 


an honeſt Hypocrite, who himſelf to be worſe than he is, unleſs it 
E cou'd never get you to ſay you were my Friend, 

know 0. 

Man. Im I am ſo much your Friend, I wou'd not deceive you, 
therefore muſt tell you (not only becauſe my heart is taken up) but accord- 
ing to your of Friendſhip, I cannot be your Friend. 

Free. Why, pray? . 


toall his Friends ; 1 ay > e onde Up 

Flatterers, Detracters, Cowards, ſtiff nodding Knaves, an e 

5 >" now, all theſe I have ſeen you uſe, like the deareſt Friends 
Free, Hah, hah, hab What, you obſery'd me, I warrant, in the Galleries 


at Whitchall, doing the buſineſs of the ! Pſhaw, Court-profeſſions, like 
e man! but, Faith, cou'd you think 1 was a 
Friend to all thoſe I hugg*d, kils'd, flatter d, bow'd to? Hah, ha 


Man, You told *em ſo, and ſwore it too; 1 heard you. 

Free. Ay, but when their backs were turn'd, did I not tell you they were 
Rognes, Villains, Raſcals whom I deſpis'd, and hated ? 

. Very fine? But what reaſon had 1 to believe you ſpoke your heart 
to me, ſince you profeſs'd * ſo many ? 

Free. Why, don't you know, g, Captain, that telling truth is a quality 
as prejudicial to a man that wou'd thrive in the world, as ſquare Play to a 
Cheat, or true Love to a whore! wou d — cs a man ſpeak truth to his 
ruine? You are ſeverer than the Law, which requires no man to ſwear a- 
gainſt himſelf; you wou'd have me ſpeak truth againſt my ſelf, I warrant, 
and tell - 2 ——_—— the Courtier, be has a bad memory ? 3 
\ „Tes. a 
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Free. And ſo make him remember to forget my buſineſs ; and 1 ſhou'd 
tell the great Lawyer too, that he takes oftner fees to hold his tongue, than 
to ſpeak! 

Man. No doubt ons. 2 | * 08 

Free. Ay, and have him hang, or ruine me, when he ſhou'd come to be a 
Judge, and I before him. And you would have me tell the new Officer, who 
bought 1 Employment lately, that he is a Coward. 

Man. Ay. | | D 

Free. And ſo get my ſelf caſhier*d, not him, he having the better Friends, 
though I the better Sword. And I ſhouꝰd tell the 8 of Honour, that 
Heraldry were a prettier and fitter Study, for ſo ſint a Gentleman, than 


Poetry ? * | 

Man. Certainly. D D © 763, 38-200 1 | 

Free. And ſq find my ſelf maul'd in his next hir'd Lampoen. And you 
wou'd have me tell the holy Lady too, ſhe lies with her Chaplain. 

Man. —— - . Lak — 

Free. And ſo draw the Clergy upon my back, and want a Table to 
Dine at ſometimes. And by the ſame reaſon tao, 1 ſhou d tell you that the 
- World thinks youa Mad man, a Brutal, and have you cat m Throat, or 

worſe, hate me] What other good ſucceſs of all my — cod d 1 
have, than what Pve mentioned ? ? N 73 

Man. Why, firſt your promiſing Courtier wou'd keep his word out of fear 
of more reproaches; or at leaſt wow'd give you no more vain hopes: your 
Lawyer wou'd ſerve you more faithfully z for he, having no Honeur but his 
Intereſt, is trueſt ſtill to him he-knows ſuſpects him + The new Officer word 
provoke thee to make him a Toward,” and ſu be caſhier*d,thatthon, or ſome 
other honeſt Fellow, who had more coyrage than money, might get his place: 
the Noble 22 —— | —— with — igals: the 

ing Lady wou'd leave off railing at wenching before and not turn 
— Chamber-maid,for her own known frailty with thee :- And I inſtead 
of hating thee, ſhou'd love thee, for thy Plain dalia ; and in lien of being 
mortifi*d, am proud that the World and I think not well of one another. 

Free. Well, Doftors differ. You are forte es 1 find; but againſt 
your particular Notions, I have the practice of le World. Obſerve 


but any Morning what people do when get together on the Exchange; 
in Weſtminſter Hall, or the Galleries 1 Wal | e 
Man. I muſt confeſs, there they ſeem to rehearſe "© ſult x Dor 

e to 


here you ſee a Biſhop bowing low to a gaudy Atheiſt; a a Door. 
keeper z a great Lord, to a Fiſhmonger, or a Scrivener with a Jack-chain 
about his neck; a Lawyer, to a Sergeant at Arms ; a velvet Phyſician, to a 
thred-bare Chymiſt : and a ſupple Gentleman Uſher, to a ſurley Beef-eater - 
and ſo tread round in a p huddle of Ceremony to each other, 
whilſt they can hardly hold their ſolemn falſe Countenances. 

Free, Well, they underſtand the World. 

Alan. Which 1 do not, I confeſs. 


Free. But, Sir, pray believe the Friendſhip 1 iſe what- 
ſoever 1 have profeſt to others : try me, er * hoo 
Maw, 


4 
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Man, Why, what wow'd you do far me? . 
Free, I wo Id fight for A 2 
Aan. That you won'd d for your own Hanour, buy wiat elſe ? 

Free, I wou'd lend you Money if I had it. 

Man, To borrow more of me another time. That were but putting your 
Money to ee 1. Uſurer wou'd be as good 2 Friend. But what other 
pork £ of Friend tip ? 

1 woy'd ſpeak well of you to your Enemies. 

cn To encourage others to be your Friends, by a ſhew of gratitude 
but what elſe ? 

F ar; Nay, | wou'd not here you ill ſpoken of behind your back, by my 
rien 

Man, Nay, then thou? 10 2 Friend indeed; but is were uurcaſonable to 
expect it from thee, as the World goes now : when new Friends, like new 
Miltreſſes, are got by eee ones. | 


idelia. 
But here comes another, will ſay as. much at. leaſt, dof not thou love me 
n too, uk little N 8 well as bs, or any man can? 
| than any man cad love you my ar Captain. 
Aan. 1 ou there, I told you fo. 
Fid. 4s nell x y0uds Trvih or Honor, Fir; as well. 


— es eee — — tore 
a Pa 110 S t y es, w : 
2 ſo N. re jealous Xi fit, and wert — for faying the 


ings to tk old Houſe-koeper — as you did to your La- 
47 the flattereſt every thing, and every body alike. 

Fid. You, deat Sir, ſhowd not ſuſpect the truth of what I ſay of you, . 
though to you ; Fame, the old Lyar, is baliey'd when ſhe alt wonders of 
youz you cannot be flattered, Sir, your Merit is 
Man, Hold, hold, Sir, or I ſhall ſuſpect work of you, — you have been 

n-bearer to ſome State nary — — away by the Chap - 
lains, r ont-flattering their — bat for a Benefice. 
Fid. Suſpect me for any thing, but — want of Love, Faith, and 
. 40 Jen. * r A r wortheſ of nn; believe ny | cou'dd die - 


- Man, Tie, de, no more, ihe roman my} 
diſe, nay, than thy 


Fid. — — afraid; mightily afraid; yet for you I wound 
be afraid hundred tives ee and 


I me one day. [Weeps 

if not his Tongue: he ſeems to ſpeak 
Man, What, - beeryd A bor ont, a Maudlin Flatterer is as nauſe- 

oully troubleſom, as a Maudlia Drunkard;- no more, * 
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not cry, I'll never make thee afraid again ; for of all men, if I had 
thou ſhoud'ſt not be my Second 3 and, when I go to Sea again, thou ſhals 
venture thy life no more with me. | 

Fid, Why, will you leaye me behind then? | | 


f d ife, Pm fi ſhowd not. 
(If you wou'd preſerve my life, Pm ſure you ) * 


Man. Leave thee behind! Ay, ay, thou art a hopeful Youth for 
only; here thou wilt live to be cheriſh'd by Fortune, and the — ones; for 
thou may*ſt eaſily come to out latter a dull Poet, out- lie a fe · houſe, or 
Gazet- writer, out- wear a Knight of the Poſt, out- watch a Pimp, out - fan 
a Rook, out · promiſe a Lover, out- rail a Wit, and out- brag a Sea- Captain: 
All this thou canſt do, becauſe thou' rt a Coward, a thing I hate, therefore 
thou'lt do better with the World than with me, and theſe are the good cour- 
ſes you mult take in the World. There's good advice, at leaſt, at parting; 
go, and be happy with't. 

Fid. Parting, Sir! O let me not here that diſmal word. . 

Man. If my words frighten be gone the ſooner ; for to be plain 
with thee, Cowardiſe and I cannot dwell together. 

Fid. And Cruelty and Courage never dwell ſure, Sir. Do not 
turn me off to ſhame and miſery ; for I am hel and friendleſs. 

Man. Friendleſs! there are half a ſcore Friends for thee then; [Offers lar 
Gold] I leave my ſelf no more: they'll help thee a little. Be gone, go, I 
mult be cruel to thee (if thou call'ſt ĩt ſo) 2 . 

Fid. If you won'd be cruelly pitiful, Sir, let it OR nd 


not Gold. 
Enter 'firſt Sailor. 
1 Sail. We have, with much ado, turn'd away two Gentlemen, who told 
us forty times over, their names were Mr. Novel, and Major Oldfox. 
Man. Well, to your Poſt again. CExic Sailor. 
But how come thoſe Puppies coupled always together ? 
Free. O, the Cox keep each other' company, to ſhew each other, as 
Novel calls it; or, as Oldfox ſays, like two Knives, to het one another. 
Man. And et other Peoples teeth an edge. 
Enter foul Sailor. | 
2 Sail, Here is a Woman, an't like = Honour, ſcolds and buſtles with 
us, to come in, as much as a Seaman*s Widow at the Navy-Offce : her name 
is Mrs. Blackacre,  ' : ; £073 Gibb 
Aan That Fiend too! 7282 4.0 14 ane $a 
Free. The Widow Blackacre, is it not? that Litigious She-Petty-fogger, 
who is at Law and difference with all the world; bat I wiſh I cou'd make 
her agree with me in the Church: they ſay ſhe has Fifteen hundred pounds a 
Year Joynture, and the care of her Son, that is, the Deſtruction of his Eſtate, 
Man. Her Lawyers, Attornies and Solicitors have Fiftcen hundred _ 
a Year, whilſt ſhe is contented to be poor, to make other People ſo'; for ſhe 
is as vexatious as her Fatheriwas, the great Attorney, nay, as a dozen Nor. 
folk Attorneys, and as implacable an Adverſary,as a Wife ſuing for Alimony, 
or a par ſon for his Tiths ; and ſhe loves an Exfter-Term, or any Term, not, as 
other Country Ladies do, ta come up to be fine, Cuckold their Husbatds, 


and 
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and take their pleaſure; Sli no ure, but in vexing others, and 
is uſually cloath'd and . 2 Band ib diſguiſe, parſa*d through Al- 
leys by Ser jeants. When ſhe is in Town, ſhe lodges in one of the Inns of 
Chancery, where ſhe breeds her Son, and is her ſelf his Tutoreſs in Law- 
French; and for het-ComitreyAabode; tho! ſhe Rus no Eſtate tiere, ſhe chuſes 
Norfolk. But, bid her come in, with a pox to her; ſhe is Oh,, Kinſwo. 
man, and may make me amends for her viſit, by ſome diſcourſe of that 
dear Woman. cn 726 [Exit Sailors 


hang | .d ai b ei A a8 

Euer Widow Blackacre -with 4 Nale, and à green Bag, and ſeveral Papers 
in the other hand: Jerry Blackacre her Son, in 4 Gown, laden with green 
Bags, following her, une * 


. A * 


Wid. 1 never had ſo much to do with a Judges Door · keeper, as with 

ours; but. a __ CT 

Loden But the inicoimparitite Die ho does ſhe fince 1 went? 

id, Since you went, myſult— :?: | 
an. Olivia, I ſay, is he well? | 
d. My Suit, if youlad her rèturw A 
Aa Dam your Suit, howdoes your Confin Olfvia ? 

Wid. My Suit, 1 ay; had been quite loſt ; but now—— 

' Man, Bat. now where is Ove? in ? For —— 

Vd. For to morty arg E have Hearing. 

Aan. Wou'd you'd let me Have à 22 to day. 

Hd; Bat l —— Oe * , 1 h 
. Man. 1 um no Judge and you talk of nothing but Suits ; but, pray tell 
me, when did you ſee Olivia?» nnen 22 

Wid. I am no Viſiter, but a Woman of buſineſs; or if 1 ever viſit, "cis 
only the Chancery- lane Ladies, Ladies towards the Law; and not any of 
your laxy, good: for · nothing Flirts, who cannot read Law- French, tho? a 
Gallant writ it. But, as. I was telling yon, my Suit. — 

Aan. Dam theſe impertinent, vexations people of Buſineſs, of all Sexes; 
they are ſtill troubling the World with the tedious recitals of their Law. 
Suits: and one can no more ſtop their mouths, than a Wit's, when he 
talks of himſelf; or an Intelligencer®s, hen he talks of other people. 

Wid. And a Pox of all vexatious impertinent Lovers; they are ſtill per- 
plexing the World with / che tedious Narrations of their Love-Snits, and 
Diſcourſes of their Miſtreſſes t you are as troubleſom to a poor Widow of 
Buſineſs, as a young Coxcomb Riming Lover. 

Man. And thou art a8 troubleſom to me, as a Rook to a loſing Game- 

ſter, or a young putter of Caſes to his Miſtreſs and Sempſtreſs, who has 
love in her head for another. 
. Nay, finge' you talk of putting of Caſes, and will not hear me 
ſpeak, here our Jerry a little; let him put our Caſe to you, for the Try- 
aPs to mortow; and ſince you are my chief Witneſs, 1 wou'd have your 
memory refreſh'd, and your judgment inform'd, that you may not give 
your Evidence improperly. Speak 12 Child, , 

| er. 
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Fer. Ves, ſorſooth. Hemb! Hemb ! 8 
Man, You may talk, young Lawyer, 12 no more mind Jou, than 

a hungry Judge does a Cauſe, after the ock has ſtruck One. 

Free, Nay, you'll find him as previſ wo. has 

Wid. No matter. Jae 2 ou abſerve irthes, Sir, for 1 think 
I have ſeen you in a Gown. once. Lord, I cou'd here our Jerry put Caſes 
all day long! Mark bim, Sir, 

Fer. Fohn-a-Stiles—no—— There are firſt, Fitz, Pere, and Ayle 5) ro 
No, no, Ayle, Pere, and Fita; Ayle is ſeized in Fee of Blacksere ; Jobm. a- 
Stiles diſſeiſes Ayle; Ayle makes Claims and IN) dies 5 then the 
Ayle—— no the Fix. 20 1 

Wid. No, the Pere, Sirrah. 

Jer. O, the Pere: ay, the Pere, Sir, and the Fitz —no, the pu. no, 
the Pere and the Fitz, Sir, and 

Man. Dam Pere, Mere and — Sir. 


Wid. No, you are out, — — ' 5 -thers are Ayle 
Pere and Fitz, Ayle is ſeiſed in Fer of Makes ing ſo ſeiſed, 542 
Stiles diſſeiſes the Ayle, * — Claim; and — diſſei lor. dies) and then 
the Pere re- enters, the Pere, Sirrahy,tþe Freren: LHafgrrg d And the Fur en- 


ters upon the Pere, and the Ayle le br bis W om ig of Diſſeizen, in the Paß 
and the Pere brings his Writ of Diſſcizen, the Pere; and: —4 


Man, Canſt thou hear this ſtuff, 174 1 cou'd as! ſoon ſulltt a Whole 
noiſe of Flatterers at a great mans Levy in tha morning ; but thoũ haſt ſer. 
vile complacency enough tq liſten to a quibling Stateſman,, in diſgrace, nay, 
and be before-hand with him, in laughing r be Bet — 

189 99h Offersng to. g 

wid. Nay, Sir, bold. bers the Sl gene, Ferry ? L muſt ſerve yea, 
Sir. Youarer 3 by this, ta give your teſtimon y — 

Man, Vle be fo rſworn, to be reveng'd on thee....j E. Manley throwing 

ANIL goiter pay #be Subpoana, 

Wid. Get you gone, for a Lawleſs. companion. Gome, Ferry, had! al- 
moſt forgot we were to meet a the Maiteragt three; let us mind our bu- 
ſineſs ſtill, Child. „ : due b 1 22 ais TIN Mr 

Jer. I, forſooth, een , 

Free. Nay, Madam, now! woufd, beg 105 io bear me aJitle a little of 
my buſineſs. 
12 4. I have buſineſs of my own calls me ems 

Free, My buſineſs wou'd prove yours tao, dear Madam. J 85 

Wid. Yours wou d be ſome. ſweet buſineſs, :1-wartzgt : What, "vn no 
Weſtminſter- Hall buſineſs wou d you have my advice 

Free, No, faith, *tis a little Weſtminſter- Abby buſineſs: 1 won'd have your 
conſent. 

Wid, O fy, fy, Sir; to me ſuch diſcourſe, before my dear Minor there! 

Jer. Ay, ay, Mother, he wou'd be taking Livery and Seizen of your 
Joiatare, by digging the Turf; bot PII watch your waters, Bully, I fac. 


Come away, Mother. 
ck. Jerry, bailing away bit Mok 
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Manet Freeman: Enter to bim Fidelia. N 

'Fid. Dear Sir, you have pity; beget but ſome i in your Captain for me. 

Free, Where is he? 

Fid. Within; ſwear ing, as much as be did in the be great Storm, and curſing 
you, and ſometimes ſinks into calms and fi ghs, ks of his Olivia. 

ree. He wou'd never truſt me to ſee de: is ſhe — ? 

Fid. No, if you'll take wy word; but I am not a proper Judge. 

Free, What is ſhe? 

Fid, A Gentlewoman, I ſuppoſe; but of as mean a Fortune as Beauty; but 
her Relations wou'd not ſuffer her to go with him to the /ndies: and his aver- 
ſion to this ſide of the World, together with the late opportunity of com- 
manding the Convoy, wouꝰd not let him ſtay here longer, tho? to enjoy her. 

Free. He loves her mightily then. 

Fid. Yes, ſo well, that the remainder of his Fortune (I hear about five 
or ſix thouſand po unds) he has left her, in caſe he had dy'd by the way, or 

fore'ſhe cou'd prevail with her Friends to follow him, which he expected 

e ors do; Lu: has left behind him his great boſom- Friend to be her 
Convoy to him. 

Free, , What Charms has ſhe for hints if ſhe be not bandſom ? 

Fid. He fancies her, I ſuppoſe, the only Woman of Truth and Sincericy 
in the World. 

Free, No Common Beauty, 1 confeſs. 

1155 Or elſe ſure rhe vs ust have truſted her with ſo great a ſhare of 
hi s Fortune, in his abſence; I ſuppoſe, (fince his late 1oſs) all he has. 
Free. Why, has he left it ĩn gk cultody 9 © . 

Fid. I am told fo. 

Free, Then he has ſhewed Love bo the indeed, in leaving her, like an old 
Husband that dies as ſoon as he has made his Wilen good Jeinture 3 but 111 
go in to 8 and ſpeak ſor you, and know more from him-of his Olivia. 


Dea Ci U E vit. 
Met Fidelia ſola, 2 
Fid. His Olivia indeed, his happy Olivia, 
Yet ſhe was left behind, when I was with him; 
But ſhe was neꝰer ont of his mind or heart. 
She has told Him ſhe lov'd him; 1 have ſhew'd it, 
And durſt not tell him fo, till! n 
Under this 5 bit, ſuch convincing 
Of loving Frlendſtiꝑ for bien thu vegas: 
He firſt might find 90 both my Sex zd — 2 
And, whe mh have him from his fair 
And this bright _— of art ful Beider ko bere, 
| Dare, bop'd, he wou'd have look'd on me 


Amongit nt; an and 1 cou d b 
To chooſe there? is Wife; where Wivesareforc'd . 
z He 0 Rev their Husbands die. | 
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And 1 muſt yet keep out of his light; not 


To loſe ic for ever. 25 it ov; 
Enter Manly and Freeman. 

Free. But what ſtrange Chat ms has ſhe that cou'd make you love??? 

Man. Strange Charms indeed | She has Beauty enough to call in queſtion 
her Wit or Vertue, and her Form wou'd make a ſtaryed Hermit a Raviſher ; 
yet her Vertue, and Conduct, wou'd preſerve ber from the ſubtil Luſt of a 
pamper*d Prelate. She is ſo perfect a Beauty, that Art coy'd not better. it, 
nor Affection deform it; yet all this is nothing. Her tongue as well as face, 
ne*er knew artifice ; nor ever did ber words or looks contradict her-heart : 
She is all truth, and hates the lying, masking, daubing World, as I do; for 
which I love her, and for which 1 think ſhe diſlikes not me: for ſhe has often 
ſhut out of her converſation for mine, the gaudy fluttering Parrots of the 
Town, Apes, and Ecchoes of men only, and refus'd their common place pers 
chat, flatterry, and ſubmiſſions, to be entertain®d with my ſullen bluntneſs, 
and honeſt love. And, laſt of all, ſwore to me, ſince her Parents wou'd not 
ſuffer her to go with me, ſhe wou'd ſtay behind for no other man; bus fol: 
low me, without their leave, if not to be obtain'd. Which Oath— 

Free, Did you think ſhe wov'd keep? | 

Man. Ves; for ſhe is not (I tell you) like other Women, but can keep her 
promiſe, tho? ſhe has ſworn to keep it; but, that ſhe might the better keep 
it, I left her the value of five or ſix thouſand pounds; tor. Womens wants 
are generally their moſt, importunate Solicitors to, Love or Marriage. 

Free, And money ſummons Lovers, more than Beauty, and augments 
but their importunity, and their number; ſo makes it the harder for a 
Woman to deny *em. For my part, Iam for the French Maxim, if you 
wou'd have your Female Subjects Loyal, keep em poor: but, in ſhort, that 
your Miſtreſs may not marry, you have given her a Portion. 

Man. She had given me her heart firſt, and 1 am ſatisfied with the ſecu- 
rity : I can never doubt her truth and conſtancy. X 5 

Free. It ſeems you do, ſince you are fain to bribe it with Money. But 
how come you to be ſo diffident of the Man that ſays he loves you, and 
not doubt the Woman that ſays it? v9 | „ 2 

Man. I ſhou'd (I confeſs) doubt the love of any other Woman but her, 
as I do the friendſhip of any other Man but him I have truſted ; but I haye 
ſuch proofs of their faith, as cannot deceive mme. qo 

Free. Cannot! c Mr rants 

Man. Not but I know, that generally, Do man can be agreat Enemy, but 
under the name of Friend; and if you are a Cuckold, it is your Friend only 
that makes you ſo; for your Enemy is not admitted to your hoſe: if you 
are cheated in your Fortune, tis your Friend that does it; for your Enemy 


; [Exrr, 
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miracle of a Woman, come along with me, and believe, and thou wilt find her 


ſo handſom, that thou, who art ſo much my Friend, wilt have a mind to lie 
with her, and ſo wilt not fail to diſcover what her Faith and thine is to me. 


When we're in Love, the great Adverſity, 
Our Friends and Miſtreſſes at once we try. 


inis Actus Primi. 


* — — — — — — 


ACT IL SCENE I. 


Olivia's Lodging. 
Enter Olivia, Eliza, Lettice. 


Oliv. H Couſin, what a World *tis we live in! I am fo weary of it. 
Elix. Truly, Couſin, I can find no fault with it, but that we 
cannot always live in't; for 1 can never be weary of it. 

Oliv. O hideous ! you cannot be in earneſt ſure, when you ſay you like 
the filthy World. 

Eliz.. You cannot be in earneſt ſure, when you ſay you diſlike it. 

Oliv. You are a very cenſorious Creature, I find. 

Eliz.. 1 muſt confeſs I think we Women as often diſcover where we love 
by railing z as men when they lye, by their ſwearing ; and the World is but 
a conſtant keeping Gallant, whom we fail not to quarrel with, when any 
thing croſſes us, yet cannot part withꝰt for our hearts. 

Let, A Gallant indeed, e Ladies firſt make jealous, and then 
quarrel with it for being ſo;for if, by her diſcretion, a Lady be talk*d of for 
a Man, ſhe cries preſently, Ti « Cenſorious World; if, by her vanity, the 
Intrigue be found out, 7. « prying malicious World, and if, by her over-tond- 
neſs, the Gallant proves unconſtant, *73s « falſe World; and if, by her nigard- 
lines, the Chamber-maid' tells, Ti A perfideons World: but that, Va ſure, 
your Ladyſhip cannot ſay of the World yet, as bad as tis. 

Olzv. But I may ſay, *Tis 4 very impertinent World. Hold your peace. 
And, Couſin, if the World he a Gallant, tis ſuch an one as is my averſion, 
Pray name it no more. | 
EAA. But is it poſſible the World, which has ſuch variety of Charms for 
other Women, can have none for you? Let's ſee—firſt, what d'ye think 
of Dreſſing, and fine Cloaths ? 

Oliv. Dreſſing! Fie, fie, tis my averſion. But, come hither, you Dowdy 
methinks you might have open'd this Toure better: O hideous! 1 cannot 
ſuffer is! d'ye ſee-how's fits? 

Elix. Well enough, Couſin, if Dr be your averſion. 

, Oliv. ?Tis ſo: and for variety of rich Cloaths, they are more my averſion. 

Lee, 11. tis becauſe your —.— wears em too long; for indeed a 
Gown, like a Gallant, grows ayefſion, by having too much of — 
| ſ Ved . 


* * 
37k 
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Oliv. Inſatiable Creature! I'll be ſworn I have had this not above three 
days, Couſin, and within this month have made ſome ſix more. 

Elix. Then your averſion to 'em is not altogether ſo great. 

Oliv. Alas! 'tis for my Woman only I wear 'em, Couſin, 

Let. If it be for me only, Madam, pray do not wear 'em. 

Eliz. But what d'ye think of Viſits——— Balls 

Oliv, O, I deteſt em. 

Elix. Of Playes. | 

Oliv. I abominate em: filthy, obſcene, hideous things. 

Elix. What ſay you to Maſquerading in the Winter, and Hide. park in 
the Summer? , | 

Oliv. Inſipid pleaſures I taſte not. . a 

Elix. Nay, it you are for more ſolid Pleaſures, what think you of a rich 
young Busband? | 

Oliv. O horrid! Marriage! what a Pleaſure you have found out! I nau- 
ſeate it of all things. 

Let. But what does your Ladyſhip think then of a liberal; handſom, 
young Lover ? 10 1 | 4 \ 

Olv. A handſom, young Fellow, you Impudent! Be gone, out of my 
ſight; name a handſom young Fellow to me! Foh, a hideous handſom-young 
Fellow 1 abominate. \[Spits, 

Elix. Indeed! But let's ſee will nothing pleaſe you? what d'ye 
think of the Court ? Pr 7 "age 

Oliv. How? the Court! the Court, Couſin ! my averſion, my averſion, 
my averſion of all averſions. ov vs | | 
_ Eli, How? the Court! where Ys | 

div. Where Sincerity is a quality as out of faſhion, and as unproſperous, 
as Baſhfulneſs; I cou'd not laugh at a Quibble, tho? it were a fat Privy 
Councellor's; nor praiſe a Lord's ill Verſes, tho? I were my ſelf the Subject; 
nor an old Lady's young looks, tho l were her Woman; nor ſit to a vain 
young Simile-maker, tho? be flatter d me; in ſhort," I cou'd not glote upon a 
man when he comes into a Room, and laugh at him when he goes out; 1 

cannot rail at the abſent, to flatter the ſtanders by, |-——— 

Elix. Well, but railing now is ſo common, that tis no more Malice, but 
the faſhion; and the abſent think they are no more the worſe for being 
uh at, than the preſent think they're the bgtter for being flatter d: and 

or the Court — | i nan Ve 


Oliv. Nay, do not defend the Court; for you'll make me rail at it; like 
a truſting Citizen's Widow. nou den m2 , e 1:0: 
Elix, Or like a Holburn-Lady, who cou'd not get into the laſt Ball, or mas 
out of countenance in the Drawing - room the laſt Sunday of her appearance 
there; for none rail at the Court, but thoſe who cannot get into it, ot elſe 
who are ridiculous when they are there; and Lſhall ſuſpect you weteilaugtid 
at, when you were laſt there, or you?d be a Maid of Honont.. =: \ 
Oliv, 1 a Maid of Honour! To be n- Maid of Honour: wert yet of all 
things my averſion. be % i op ad 
Elia, In what ſenſe. am I to underſtand, you ? Rut, in fia, by tbe Wird 
Averſion, Pm fure you diſſemble; for I never knew Woman yet that us'd 


„ 
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it, who did not. Comes our tongues bely our hearts, more than our Pocker- 

glaſſes do our faces; but methinks we ought to leave off difſembling, ſince 
tis gromn of no uſe to us; fur all wiſe obſervers underſtand us now a- days, 
as they do dreams, Almanacks, and Dutch Gazertes, by the contrary: And 
a Man np more believes a Woman, when ſhe ſays ſhe has an Averſion for 
him, than when ſhe ſays ſhe®ll cry out. 

Oliv, O filthy, hideous! Peace, Couſin, or your diſcourſe will be my 
Averſion; and you may believe me. 

Elix h Yes zi for, if any thing be a Woman's Averſion, *tis Plain- draling 
from another Woman: and perhaps that's your quarrel to the World; 
ſor chat will talk, as your Woman ſays. 

Oliv. Talk, not of me ſure ; for what Men do 1 converſe with? what 
Viſ ts do I admit? 

Enter Boy. 
Boy. Here's the Gentleman to wait upon you, Madam. | | 
. On me! you little, unthinking Fop, d'ye know what you ſay 2 
es, Madam, tis the Gentleman that comes every day to you, who— 
Oh. Hold your peace, you beediefs little Animal, and get you gone. 
This Country- Boy, Couſin, takes my Dancing-Maſtr, Taylor, or the 
ſpruce Millener, or Viſiters: do LEExit 5 

Let. No, Madam, tis Mr. Novel, Pm fare, by: his talking ſo n 
know hie voice. too, Madam. ; 

Oliv. You know nothing, you Bulle headed, Ropid Creature you. 0 
wou'd make my Couſin believe I receive r Bor if it be 'Mr. hat. 
Jid you call bi 2-- N 1 

Let. Mr Novel, Madam, ee 

Oliv, Hold your peace, Il hear no more of him; but if it be your Mr. 
(can't think of his name again) l mij has follow'd my Confia hither. 

Elix. No, Couſin, I will not r you of the Honour of the Viſir: tis 
to yon, Couſin, fot } know him not. | 70 

Cb. Nor did lever bear of him beforey upon my Honduri Couſin; be. - 
ſides, han'tI told you, that Viſits, andthe — of Viſits,' Flattery, and 
Detraction, are my Averſion? Dꝰye think then I wou'd admit ſuch a Cox- 
comb as he is? who, rather thau not rail, will rail at the dead, whom none 
ſpeak ill of; and rather than not flatter, will flatter the Poets 'of the A 5 
whom none will flatter ; who affects Novelty as much as the Faſhiſon; 
is as fanſtatical as changeable, and as welbknown as the Faſhion; who likes 
nothing, but what is new; nay, wou'd chuſe to here his Friend; ot his 
Title, # new one. In fine, he is my Averſion. 

Elz. 1 and you do — 99 him, Couſin; at leaſt, have heard of him. 

Oliv. Yes, now I remember, 1 bave heard of him. ; 

Elix. Well; but ſince he is ſuch a Coxcomb, -for Hearer'vlake, let him 
not come up; tell him, Mrs. Leztice, your Lady is nat within. 

Oliv. No, Letrice, tell hin, my Couſin is here, and that he may tome up: 
for notwithſtanding | dereſtthe fight of him, you may like his converſation 3 
and tho? I wowd-ufe him ſcurvily, I will not be rude to you, in my own 
Lodging; ſince he has follow'd you hither, let him come up, I ſay. 
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Elia. Very fine! Pray let him go to — — I ſay, for me: l know. 
him not, nor deſire it. Send him , Mrs. Lerrice 

Oliv. Upon my word, ſhe ſhane: [muſt diſobey your commands, to 
comply wich your deſires. Call him up, Lertice. 

Eliz, Nay, IL'Il ſwear ſhe ſhall not ſtir on that Errand. [ Holds Lettice. 

Ow. Well then, Il call him my ſelf for you, ſince you will me! it fo. 
Mr. Novel, [Calls out at the door]. Sir, Sir. 

Enter Novel. | 

Navel. Madam, I beg your pardon, perhaps you were e buſie: did not 
think you had company with you. ] 

Eliz. Yet he comes to me, Couſin! Aſide. 

Oliv. —Chairs there. [hey ſa. 

Nov. Well; but, Madam, d'ye know whence ] come now? 

Oliv. From ſome ny nn l Warrant, A. - ſince they have loſt 
your good company. | * | | | 

Elix. So. : 

Nov. From a place, where they: hve! treated me, at dinner, with'ſo 
much civility  and-kindneſfs+ - == on dem, that I com d uy ger away 
to you, dear Madam. : 

Oliv: You have a way with you ſo new, and obliging, Sir. 

| Ekx. You hate Flattery, Couſin! [Apart to Olivia. 

Nov. Nay faith, Madam, dye think my way new ? then you are obti- 
ging, Madam. 1 cult confeis, | hate mi tation. to do any thing [ike other 
people: all that know me, do me the Honour to: Tay,;41 am an original, 
Faith; but as I was ſaying, Madam, I have been treated to day, with all 
the ceremony and kindneſs imaginable, - at my Lady Autunu; but the nau- 
ſeous old Woman at the upper end of her Table 
Oliv. Revives the old Grecian Cuſtow, of ſerving in a Deaths head wich 
their Banquets. 

Nov. Hah! hah ! fine, juſt l'faith; nay, and new: ue like eating with 
the Ghoſt in the Libertine ; ſhe wowd' frighten a Man from her dinner, with 
her hollow invitations, and ſpoil one's ſtomack: © | 

Oliv. To Meat or Women. I deteſt her hollow Cherry-cheeks; ſbe 
looks like an old Coach new painted: affecting an unſeemly ſmugneſs, 
whiPſt ſhe is ready to drop in mag 

Eli. You hate Detraction Couſin ! Ist to Otivia. 

Nov, But the filly old Fury, i ſhe affects to look like àa Woman of 
this Age, talks 

Oliv. Like one of the laſt; and as paſſionately as an old Courtier, ho 
has ont-liv'd his Office. 

Nov. Yes, Madam; but pray let me give you her Character. Then ſhe 
never counts her age by the years, but 

Oliv. By the Maſques ſhe has liv'd to ſee. 

Nov.-Nay then, Madam, | fee you think a little harmleſs raling too 
great a pleaſure for any but your ſelf, and therefore I've done. 

Oliv, Nay, faith, you ſhall tell me who you had there at dinner. 

Nov, If you wou'd hear we, Madam. 


Oliv, 


— 
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Oli Moſt patient! „Sir ö . £1 
— Then, bad her Danger Sor An 

N N the Yery altere to god doaths, wbich ſhe al- 

> heighten her 2 not TY it; for (he is ſtill 

mort Neto Nog call y ugly, and looks like an ill piece of daubing in a 


rich Frame. 
Nov, $0! But have * done with her, Madam? and can you ſpare 


her to me a yn —4 
Oliv. Ay, 2 


7 
Nov. Then, bes 8 le —— 
Oliv, She is, you'd ſay, — City Bride, the greater Fortune, but not 


Beauty for her d 
wap) Well: * done Madam? Then ſhe———- 
Oliv. Then ſhe beſtows — on her Face, all the graces in 


aſhion, as the ay — ' Wies but 
Fool jo hever more gc 3 * 10 l rend of 


Oliv. iT | 
Eliz, No, Yon hate flattery 

Oliv, But, Mr. Novel, he Hag zou belide 
Nov. Nay, the Divil tak&mell tell you, 
priviledge railing in my turns wut; now [ 
to be your Province, as the mes are mine: 


whom 
Oliv. vom | 
Nov. r Aod giving the charafter, before 
you know the Y 
— * 1 tho it be uſual. 
liv, I beg your pardon, Mr. 
Nov. Then, I ſay, we had that ali Com, whos is at home where · 


ſoeꝰre he comes. 

We. , den eee Taking a F 

Nov. Nay, then m. m g a 00! out 
of ones mouth, is Ir. the Bread u oe: 


Oliv. I've done, your pardon, Mr. re N 
Nov. | ſay, the cle that he mug e only Wit in company, will 


let = JT elſe ralk, an 
530 hang 7000 U who love to talk all themſelves, are of all thisgs 


. © Nov. Then you'll let me Madam, ſure, The Rogue, 1 ſay» will 
9 you; aud 1 ha daa jeſt that's ſorc d upon a Man, 2 — 
as A $ A 1 


pee 
vou muſt know we had b im 
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Eliz., Why, 1 hope, Sir, he does age arpet g man of your temperance 
in jeſting ſhowd do him reaſon ? 

Nov. What, interruption from this ade too! 1, muſt abe 

[Offers to riſe, Olivia , Holds him 

Oliv. No, Sir, —You muſt know, Coulin, that Fop he means, tho? he 
talks only to be commended, will not give you leave to do't. 

Nov. But, Madam- 

Oliv. He a Wit! hang him, he's only an Adopter of ſtragling Jeſts, 
and fatherleſs Lampoons z by the credit of which, he cats at good Tables, 
and fo like the barren Beggar-Woman lives by borrow'd Children. 

Nov. Madam 

Oliv. And never was Author of any thing, but his news; but that is [till 
all his own. 

' Nov. r 

Oliv. An et er; and makes no more uſe of his ears, than a 
Man that ſits at a + Pty his Miſtreſs, or in Fop-corner: he's, in 1 . 

2 . elſe prigthee, Mr 


1 8 in any place, where l m 


10 br ythee, ef and ſhau'd rail at me, I 
warden ee bund elt winters with you F 


Servant, 
Oliv. Nay, prythee tell us, Mr. Novel, pr'xtherdo. 
Nov. We hd no ted no body elſe. . 
Oliv. ho ont gum I know. you had. Come, toy Lord Plauſtle gs there 
too, Who Is 
Elix. Nea what bes, Couſin fins foe Lines yoke 
civil, good natur'd, 2 peaks well of all the World, 
and is always in good humour, and 
Oliv. Hold, Couſin, hold, 1 hate detraction; but I mult tell you, Couſin, 
his civility is cowardiſe; N nature, want of wit, and has neither 
courage nor ſence to rail: And for his being always i in humour, tis becauſe 
he is never diſlatisfi*d with himſelf: In fine, hes mp-areriivn; and I gever 
e deer aebi, Rogue; if ſhould 
ov. No, he viſit you zi 
_ him coming up to you, I wou Take eff to K kick hm 0 down "nin 
2 


My dear Lord, your moſt 1 n 6 
ear our 
F vw e and o and ſalutes Planſble, 2 Mes hin, 
Elix. So, I-find kiſſing and raili each ather wich the angry Men, 
as well as with the angry Women; and their quarrels are like Loye-quarrels, 
ſince abſence, is the only cauſe of them; for as ſoon as the Man appears a- 
gain, they are over. Aſide. 
L. Plauſ. 1 gs ous Mr. Novel; and, 
Madam, I am your eternal Slave, and kiſs your: faſt hands; which 1 * done 
doner, 
1 
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ſooner, according to or ER t 
Oliv. No e my Lord 
Elix. What, you ſent for him then, Couſin? Lr. 
Nov, Ha! invited“) CLA le.. 
Oliv, I kao, you mult divide your ſelf ; for your good company is too 
general a good; to be ingroſsd by any particular Friend. 
E. Planſ O Lord, Madam, my company! your moſt obliged, faithful, 


ele Servant; but | cod have brought you compan indeed, for 
I parted at your door with two of the —— — 
Nov. Who do you call the worthieſt, braveſt men, pray? 
L. Plauſ: O the wiſeſt, brayeſt Gentlemen! Men of ſuch Honour, and 
Elix. This is a Coxcomb, that f. ill of all people 
and libels every body with dull —— ad the wrong Ws 
Oliv. But pray let me know who they were; 
L. Planſ. Ah! ſuch patterns. „ eh 
L. Plauſ. The Honour of our Nation, the ry of our Age, ah! 1 
_ dwell a Twelvemonth on their 
their Names: Sir Jobs Current, and Sir Richard Cours. 
0) New Conre-Tule! Hah, ha. 
—_—_ 22 
e 00 ſtyere; for he is a 
{s for a 
Ts + 


Oliv. Who were they, my Lord? 
Vertne! of ſuch good qualities! ah 
e 4 different way, 
ſo makes his Panegyricks abuſive 
Nov. Well, but who the Divil were they? 
ptaiſe; which indeed I m x an 
Oliv. And Sir — Current ! 0 OE heb Wretch com- 
„ for a earn ae Court: 


Nov. Aid for uh 
L. Plauſ. He loves your — picked company; wt 
er fle loves a e prin 

Nov, Pray, dear — let me have but a bold ſtroke or two at his 


Picture. He loves a Lotd, as you e 
hel neer paid him in. 


Oe. Tho” he borrow'd hisM 
Nov. And wou'd beſpeak a place three n at the back-end of a 


Lords Coach, ” to'Hide-pirk: 
L. Plan. N ay, Oe 1 tl 5 ore borlt too fevere: 
yet mote bis-paſſion for quality, he makes love to 


Oliv. 
br file Cocoa of of Honoor, my Lady Goody; for he is always at 


ber e 'Becanſe it is the Conventile-Gallant; the A 
all. A fair Ladies, 3 — 888 Super ſine Laue of the To 
Wee ſean & OG 
Uh, iP 3 us fat as an Hoſteſs: - © ; 0 
und D 2 . Plas 
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L. Plauſ. She is ſomething plump indeed, a goodly,c 3 ſon. 

Nov, Then there's my Lady Frances, what d'ye call? oy 

Oliv. As a Citizens lawfully begotten Daughter. 

L. Plauſ. She has wit in abundance z and the handfomeſt heel, elbow, 
and tip of an ear, you ever ſaw. 

Nov. Heel, and elbow! hah, ha! And there's my Lady Betty you know 
Oliv. As fluttiſh, and flatternly, as an Jriſb Woman bred in France. 

L. Plauſ. Ah, all ſhe has hangs with a looſe Air indeed, and ih | 
negligence. 

Eliz. You ſee all faults with Lovers eyes, I find, my Lord. 

L. Plauſ. Ah, Madam, your moſt obliged, Fairbful, bumble Servant to com- 
mand! But you can ſay nothing ſure againſt the Superfine Miſtreſ . 

Oliv. | know who you mean, She is as cenſorious and detracting 2 Jade, 
as a ſuperannuated Sinner. 

L. Plauſ. She has a ſmart way of Railery, enen, 

Now, And then, for Mrs. Grideline. 

L. Plauſ. She Pm ſure is 

Oliv. One that never 8 ill of any b body, re tis confeſt ; for ſhe is as net 
in — as 2 Country-Lover, and no company than #Clock; or 
a Weather-glaſs ; for if the Gun te bus nc hour, , to put you in mind 
of the time of du, or tell you *ewill be cold or hot, rain or; ſnow. 

8 2 Creature! ſhe's extreamly gn — 
nd for Bridlechin, ſhe's 


Obs As proud N Churchman's Wife. = 

L. Plauſ. She's a Woman of great ſpirit and 2 and will not make 
bende, Then Mrs. 7 „ that calls al peopl b their Sirnames, di 

ov 78. e by and ig— 

Nov. As an 12 in the Ting - toom. There I was once before - hand 
with you, Madam. Mi: 

L. Plauſ. Mrs. Hoden! a poor, affable, good · natur d Soul: But the Di- 
vine _ Fach * hither to too: ſure * en. vertue, _ conduct. 
you can ſa | A 

Oliv. 


Nov. . D 

Oliv. Frſt, can any one be e 
L. Plauſ. Her a 
Nov. Lan 

O. Laaguig! The, for be condud, ſhe s fern at the cum 


L. Plauſ. But, Madam, ſh . 
der e e — Es the t9dee x 


Eliz.. Yes; and ach, I muſt confeſs, 
chat as an oyer-captious Fool at a Aa 


never 1 the beaſtly Author hi 
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thor's want of Wit,” es his on to more cenſure: ſo may a Lady call 
her own modeſty i in by publickly cavilling with the Poets ; for 
all thoſe grimaces of honour, and artificial modeſty, diſparage a Woman's 
real Vertu, ag much as the uſe of white and red does the natural com- 
plexion; and you muſt uſe very, very little, if you wou'd have it thought 

our own. 
: Oliv. Then you wou'd have a Woman of Honour with paſſive looks, - 
and tongue, undergo all the hideous obſcenity ſhe hears at naſty Plays? 

Elix. Truly I thiak a Woman betrays her want of modeſty, by ſhewing 
it publickl in a Play-houſe, as much as a Man does his want of courage 
. — there; Ln and ſtout ſay leaſt, and are 
a pu 
Ok , O hideous Conlin this. cannot be your opinion : but you are 
one of. thoſe who have the confidence to pardon as filthy Play. 

Elix. Why, what is there of ill in't, — 

Oliv... Ofy, fy, ty, 1 cio ey 2 Nad anew? call all the 
blood — — face an —— be you thn by i 
ſcenity in | | 

E e e, — I confels 

BS > Feet ia eB 3 ——— 5 of 
a — own- or a Satyr what is yet a filthier image than 

all od that of an ZErnxch ? W. . 
r 


Obs i, but, Couſia, one cannot 
Blizs © can, Trade 
— 5. for mhen b res, eveatres i yoor bead once 
; and Couches - ad waking County — Mer 
0 Ws 
be Rae) po a me ft * 
the Phi I Ro Coolio? ene enough of your Comment on 
make me more he play i 
lzv. &, ee mes Re — — take my word for 


A flthy Play, as ſoon as agothers; but the flbiſt thing in a F, or 
any other Play, i — 

Eliz. Pray keep is to your ſelf, if it be ſo. 

Oliv. No, faith, you ſhall know i 0 Pa reſoly'd to make you out of love 

with the Play; bay, WN thing, is his China; nay, 1 will 

bina + he has quite taken away the re- 

my —— , ſelf, — the. moſt innocent and pretty 

urniture 


RN 3: infomac oe ORE wy 
defil'd Veſſels. Ton ſee 1 have none left; no you, I hope. 
Elix. You'll pardon me, | canact din the works of wy Chis, far tht 


of the Play-houſe 9 
ae ; Why, you, will not kegp-any-now ſure! tis now as unfit an orna- 
Ladies Ch — — the den that come from Iray, and other 


ht Ga ey, Which always cover, or ſearch 
re If 


15 Cr? $ China, nally, 
gebauch d China a. * en, lu ge 117 : 
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Eliz,, All this will nog put me ous of conceiviwitty 
which is acted to day, or another of apy merge 
him, which Ell go ſeee unt. 

Otiv. You will not ſure ! — . eyed teppnls putari6n]by 
going, and mine hy leaving me alone with t- men here: nay, youll di 
oblige me for ever, if. [Pulls ber bavk, 

Elix. I ſtay ! ——your Servant. Exit Eliza. 

Ole, Well— but, my Lord, 'tho? you ;oftifi every body eber, in 
earneſt uphold ſo beaſtly a Writer, whoſe Ink is ſo weer 

L Plauſ. Faith, Ii dare ſwear the poor man did — * 
the Ladies, by any amorous; ſoft, palliondte; — 

Oliv. Fy, my Lord; but what think y Mt. Mar of of che . Play? 
tho? I know you are a Friend to all that are new. 

Nov. Faith, Madam, I muſt confeſs; the new — avebs the worſe 
for my _— — e fllyRogues, — ts,(tothind: * 

i you what: ve the ] e 6 
| 2 — do L 4501; bot 3! 55 10 8 221 You While * DO 

Nov. Faith, $0 put this Play in Rithte; fon Rithme, you linow Ufeen 
makes . Nonſence paſs with che Cricieh$ for Witz 2 

meaning ſaying with the Ladiesꝭ for ſoft; tender, and | 
— Ane, I ſaw your ald Lover this Form 
„ ae e 


e ps Nac, Fremen ard Fidelia: * 
Oliv. — — you need nf Hp o 497 12 LVL 


not the Play, 
RN 


Max, We are luckily got hither unobſerv'd :; — Hout cin a deſe ener- 
ſation with theſe iſu 1 of Sempſtreſſes ſhops?" 
Free. F ptain that ſince ſue chιοα ne longer be en 


F 


a of eee A 
ef! O or : 
. tie 3 den; with wy 


P, Nee 1 Err 11d deradzegg 26 no — $0519 Aol s 

Fid. Nay, — do not excuſe by methink+ſhe'looks/very Rind- 

ly 2 dem — and ſeems to be pleay'd with whav that Fool thete Jays 
2 an v1 13 R ii VERT. | Hy W401 T7 | ov1 us N 

A wos her s u bold your: peace; thut di may not worde te 

ee ein A IId 303 78 11 


2 Abs bulge" D 200g * Jo Fons ug 
Se 2 & 3 9 tig 


Mam Se pet — n fee 6 
mitred now here but for their 
common r of nabſtous Fouls, when! cho fe l . 


Tables and enn sib 
Ot: I beard of hit fgMing only ee 


wen loy'd his, Brutal couruge; — ory made n bop if night act 
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his more Brutal love. 


108 [4por. 
955 — 
. the = has been theſe two 
n won d take from Fortune, as 
d of race, — read his name in a Gt. 


C4 
* muſt confeſs, of loſing my heart, before = 
Madam, e Rogues ſhou'd be ambiti- 
U Tory a7 


our 


* Nov. But 8 — <a ur of Con of his Arms, mts to * em on Kimbow, for he 
never pulls off his Hat, at leaſt not to me, I'm ſure; for you mult know, 
lay 5 a fanatical hatred to good Company: 'he can's abide me. 

73 Wan fo ſevere to him, as to ſay he hates good Company; 
For = pp, <q Gr eſteem and kindneſs for me. 

poken yet ten thouſand times worſe 


of 06s he * Mr, Novel, then ſhall I. be peſter'd ain 
with e ITED dell like. a Cabin, m my 
Chamber perfumed with his Ta ge, and hear vollies of 


ag in ns loan Fab! rs a Lover 


tas als ke Teri 


can bear reren LAſcat. 
ha Eſſence Bottles, abi 
Yak, 6 1 Pulvillio Boxes, by — — — is 


iy |; . ver- heard us then? = | 571 ' 


Abo. lvoe d me not. CA. 

L. Plaus, M. an6 Herick Captain yeur moſt big, t. 
e b f en. 

Nov. Dear Tar, thy humble Servags.. b 


Man. Away Madam 9 ok 


Oliu. 1 1 
255 a OO nay or fin, 75 Pei on each fode. 
on have Sie or © gy do cou'd not tho? you 


Wu: bu your 


Lover: 7 REP your 


—.— Zr — pea 


ou. 
L. Plauſ. 
Man. Les, 


Nov. No, ſi fa 
. . 


* 
the Captain Raill a 
rom thou thing? - 


L Coming up 
in Raillery; for — your Sea- 
we uſe ons another to as bad _ 
ay, 
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day, at Leckets, and never quarrel for the matter. K 

L. Plauſ. Nay, noble Captain,. be not angry with him: zh, nor 125 
you, I beſeech you 

Oliv, Well, we Women, like the reſt of the Cheats of WK 2 gu — 
our cullies or Creditors have found us out, and will, or can truſt no longer, 
pay Debts, and fatisfie Obligations, with a quarrel, the kindeſt Preſent a 
Man can make to his Miſtreſs, when he can make no more Preſents: for 
often-times in love, as at Cards, we were he Cars, Fen dee only to give 
over the game; and uſe our Lovers like the "we can 84 
more by dem, throw dem up in a . — upon the fir e Mie. 

Man. My Lord, all that you have made me know 
which 1 knew not before, is, that you have a ſtitiking breath, ut $ 2 ſe- 
cret, for your ſecret. 

L. Plauſ. Pſhaw ! Pſhaw ! l 

Man. But, Madam, tell me „ What wa ER this $} 
take you? was it the merit o Pub f ſhionable = ence, the 
his noife, the wit of his laugh, his J fancy in His garni 
or was it a well-trim'd Glove, or the Scent of it it that Lee une 

Nov. Very well, Sir, *gad theſe Sea. Captains make lng, ices 
but let me tell you, Sir, a man by his dreſs, or Wick e 
his wit and Judgment, nay, and his courage to. 

e Wr for nn by re beets, ck Her an Prrk 

ov. , for e red 

greaſie Broad-Belt, and now adays a ſhort : Sat: 5 opt r s 

Aan. Thy courage wilFappedr ch eh 7. 55 1 - 

of rae: 


ich cou'd 
f5 of 
* 


ſwear. Then, Madam, — pon 

Honour, what cou'd you find in ie per 

his mannerly look? his ſecond-hand flattery? the Lean of 17 a 

tiring-rooms ? or his ſlaviſn obſcquiouſneſs, in watchin * toe or | 

Box at the Play-houſe, for your hand to your Chair ? or bis x 

playing with your Fan ? or was it the Gn poder ſpot 

Jewel in his ear, that purchas'd your Heart? 
Oliv. Good jealous Captain, no more of your 
L. Plauſ. No, let him go on, m, for ede he ay mite = 

laugh: and I wow'd e to your pleaſure any way. 
Man, Cares R ogue | 


Oliv. No, noble GTi ; you extiddyifere think vis 1 
love — uy pe for you Ig © n 2170 


Nov. Hah, ha, itt ſhe is winh thee; Bully, for't 11 _ nn 
Man. Faith ſo ſhall I be with you, no Bully, for your g 2, "OUT 


Ov. Thenthat noble Lyor-lilsieruof yours that $oldicr-like weather: 
beaten complexion, and that manly roughneſs of your voice ze bom ratithey 


otherwiſe than charm us Women, who hate Effcminacy ! 3 
Nov. Hah, ba! Faith I can't hold from laughing. "oy da 
Man. Nor (hall I from kicking anon. 'FHfide to Novel. 
Oli: 
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Okv.- And then, thas in your dreſs, bat eſpeciel- 

1 u your er - _—_— der none 
my a yy jg manting y 3 Jor 


we Womea adore 2. 
rr or more agreeable, —— 
Seen there your Ladyſkip was a Wag, and] it was fine, 


ITY with you Ladies too, Martial Men muſt needs 


ad ul 
3 vou Bartbolomew-Fejr Buffeons ; and be. not you vain that 
thels lavgh r fide, for will laugh at their own dull jeſts ; but no 
moro of dem, for I will only ſuffer now this Lady, to de witty and merry. 
Ov. You wow'd not have mon Panegyrick- interrupted. -. I go on then 


to your humour. . Is there any _ more agreeable, than the prettie 


ſullenneſs of that ? than the gr 9 your courage? which moſt of all 
dare give all Mankind the 


appears in your ſpirit of co 
15, — your CE your our cal bur aan Mücke for you _— that too, 
BU on 15-7153 « 


becomes another | 
Nov. fab, hah! 2 I moſt Javgh at they Tar, fab} 
L. * 1 And ea Captain, I beg Vour 


itiful Wretches, you 
or you are in all £1,700 ſo like Mins. that 
you may think it in — 1 eee bee your. | / kk 
- Oliv, No 90d Ca 
you; but have 


Man. K* Ladies pre 
zent be Ur tal H ber alf eur of al the eie or her 2 
! 


fing me ill before you, has given me a priv eds 

but if you wou'd preſerve your r > 3 not be hexten before 

ca ove 1990.3 's ef = 

re e gone i ha met!” 2 A 6 _ * ore 
| L. Pla Na,” Pe . * gaben nr 


e 
1 Gr e o gorogger 


* civil Se Jour CER 
me here; no, not ſo much 
in the Pets rh one of, you 


TSS 7 75 


Pope 


Br 


* 


", not threaten 

u Windows: nor do not 2 

Suburb-Miſtreiſes beyond the Tower, 
Man. MK not give me cauſe to think ſo, for thoſals 


Ces re ll ro 2 
. 
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Lovers and their vows: And . if evwereguivut ude 
Fools return, they find new Comforters, freſh Cullies, juctvas 1 e. 
Tube mereenary love of thoſe Women too ſalfery ſhipwracks withrheir/Gai- 
lants fortunes z now you have heard Chance has ug d ine ſcurviy, Therefore 
you do too. Well, perſevere in your ingtatituũrʒ Talhoud, d -difdain ; 
have conſtancy in ſomething; and | promiſe yon to be as juſt to your real 
ſcorn, as 1 was to your feign'd love: And — yy gr re con 
ren, hate, loath, and deteſt you, moſt faichfully. 
Enter Lettice. | 
Oliv. Get the Homes Cards ready mene * Room. b b 


N 0 Lenitt. 

Free, Bravely reſolv%; Captain, + a 

Fid. And you'll be fare to keep your word, 1 hope, Sir ? - 

Mam. I hope fo too. 

Fid, Do you but bope it, Sit? if are not a good as your word, 
_ * the firſt time you ever Pd, for | 

She has reſtor*d my reaſon my bers do 309% bas 14 

— But be e e e 0 there are other things 
which, next to oneꝰt dea not c wird Iman your Jewels 
and Money, — Qt Si? | 

Mar. what's that to you, Sir? 

Free. Pardon me, whatſoever is yours, have « org ie, d fre, which 
I wilt not loſe for asking, OI capes e 
to doꝰt your ſelf.” - - 

Fid. Nay, then Ie make bold to-make claro. 


{Both g — prog 
Man. Hold, you i er officiom a Foy 
How have I been d LK. 
Free, Madam, . to a Lover's heart, call 
s, which always it. ' 


Fid. And which, 42 — have no value in themſelves, bat from the 
heart they come with; our Captains, Madam, it ſeems you ſcotr! to keep, 
and much more will thoſe Worthlef things Tam confiddent. 

Oliv. A Gentleman fo well made as you are, * conſident us ea- 
| fie Women cou'd not deny you any thing you ask, f'*ewere far your ſelf ; 
but, ſiace *ris for another, 1 your bench otras ou ob (An a- 
8 young fellow this! — Averſfon'! 4 
4 


2 N . — de $ you left with we, 
on ave atk? vou me, w 
J 0 with the ſocret: you ard u Man of 


not expecting your return, or 
3 


* 1 


(heark you a lirtle, for I d. 
much Honour Pn fore;) I fey 
ever to ſee you again, I have « 

Man, Whom? 


3 


—＋ * en and 
rr arne and 1 
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in che Wor ld, that I dare not aak him fur your Jewels again to reſtore em 
t eoald'conctade you never wou't have purted with cm to 
on any other ſcore, but the exchange-of-niy Honour: which ruther 5 
you'd letwe-tofe, you'd loſe I'm ſure; your ien thoſe Tritic of your. 

Aan. Triomptians impudence'|: but marryd tuo: 

Oliv. O, ſpeak ner te loud, my Servams know it not: ens 
ee n n Deſtiny, or Love, you b . 

von love bim too 7 

Oliv. Moſt 1 nay, lone him now, tho” I have LES him, 
and he m whicty tui lower 4 hope ut too g too geherons 2 
Man to diſturb, by any future claim, or viſits to me. Tis true, he is now 
abſent in th Conncry; bur retür m ſhortly; cherefort l beg of you, for 
your own eaſe and guet, and my Honour, A oryen ſee. me more. 

— | wiſh 1 ngver had ſeen you. 


— but no 
it him away to Sea, and 


of the ſhore. 
- more" injurious 


| viſits from Kandad; for we — harm 
love: And! already think yu do not well to 
the Sea is — tos rich with the ſpoils 
Man, T Woman t— If L cod fay any 
to her now, l — — fort couꝰd oat· rail a bild Whore or 2 kick d Co» 
— * 192 5 —— to diſcover my dove *. 
hatred; an mech ing 1 mot % U 
Oliv. EWU W never to be troubled 


with him again 
Enter Lettice. * 


Le. 


Well. Larier, are the Cards end alt ready within? Icome then. Cap- 
tain, I beg your pardon : You will not make ane at Hombre? 


Alan. Nos Madam, bat Pi wiſh you little good lick befoty you g0. 
Otis; No If yen wow d have me ame Curſe me; 2 you do 
heartily, I ſoppoſe. 4 £$916. U e 
Man. Then if you wilt Novi it co, May ail the Corſeslight1 — vou Wo⸗- 
men ought to fear; and yore] fieſt may the Curie of loving Play 
attend your fordid Covetouſpeſs, and Fortune cheat you, by truſting to 
her; as you have chested me; the-Curſe of Pride, or 2 good reputation, 
fall on your Luſts; the Curſe of Affectation on your Benuty; the Curia 
your — ' com pays on your Vo moldy waned and the-Curſe of:youn Gal- 
lants diſappo abſence; and the Curſe of ſcorn, alot or 
deſpair, 7 our love: . then the Curſe of loving ou. 
kv. And to requite all your Curſes, I will oaly retarn you yourlaſts way 
the Curſe of loving me ſtill, fall upon your proud hard heart, that tow'd be ſo 
cruel to me in theſe horrid Carſgs * but Heaven forgive: you. — Oliv. 
| = + the Devil r thee. - 1e . 
9 II, you ſeenow; like Friends, re let by letting em 
handle your Money; and moſt — are ſuch kind of Witches, _ can 
ave 


* 
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have no power over a Man, unleſs: you give em Money: but when once 
have got any from you, they never leave you, till 
eee — * a farthing. _— 8 — 
Man. We e is yet This com with one's 
Miſtreſs, a Man is out of danger of — — made prize 
again by love; who, like a Pirate, fakeyou by ing falſe Colours: 
but when once you have run your Ship —— — Ficaroon 
nos ſo by your N you fave your — fram ſlavccꝝ at leaſt. 
«4 B1 ; [23 Tt 

Boy. Mrs. bens, here's Madam Ae eps: to van ien ber Ho- 
nour.: 72 yo e 

Man. Pre hear that ?- let — before the comes; my hu ng 
ward Ill avoid the whole dama'd Sex for-ever, . and Woman as a ſinking 
Ship. Ex. Man. and Eid, 

Free. And PII ſtay, to revenge on ber your * to the Sex; for out 
of love to her Jointure, and hatred to buſineſs, I won?d-ma 
an end of her thouſand Sults, and my thouſand 
fort of two unfortunate: ſorts of my 
dants; my Creditors, and her — 2 5 

Enter NM idom Blackacre ie d in by Major Oldfor,. d jerry Blackacre | 


following, tuden with green B 

Wid. 'Tis an arrant Sea - Ruſſian, but I am ut with bia at laſt, to 
ſerve him again, Major, for the laſt ſeryice was, not good in Law. 2 
_ Duck,, Jerry, where is my Paper of Annen angus #\ give me, Child: 
Where is my Couſin live, now my kind R 

Frer. Here is one that wonꝰd he your kind lation, Madam. 
i What mean you, Sir? 5 * 

Free. Why, faith, (to be ſhort) to marry yo U, Widow. 
- © Wid. is not this the wild, rude perſon we at Captain aun? 

Jer. Ay, forſooth, amt pleaſe. 

id. What weu'd you ? what are yon? Marry nel. $7 

Free, Ay faith, for I am a younger Brother, you are a Widow. 

Wid. You are an impertinent perſon, and go about your buſineſs. 

Free. I have none, but to-marry 'thee, Widow. 

Vid. But I have other buſncks, | Pd have you to know, 

Free, — —— no r e a and P11 Tan you ples 
faarer byſin $ than any you have: for anig re you, an al 

; for the buſineſs ——— 


Mid. Go, pm ſure 2 an idle Fellow... 

- Free. Try me but, Widow, and employ. me as you-find 27 dle. 
and induſtry. 

Old, Pray be civil to the Lady, Mr.— ſhe. is a perſon of Quality, a 
perſon that is no perſon 
Free. Yes, but ſhe's a perſon. that! is a Widow: be yon mannerly to 
her, becauſe you are to pretend only to be her Squire, to arm her to her 
Lawyers Chambers; buy hy K nee * . fog ſhe er 
"Ws marry me. 155771 
0 * 7 8 
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_  Wid. Marry come up, you ſaucy familiar J, You think with us Wi- 
dows, *is no more than up, and — — Ur of rr oy 
idle, young. with a pair of turu'd x 
— Kage py ey — thioks-to barry away any Widow, of the beſt 
In but Pd Te — know, Sit, 3H. Widows:are not got, like pla- 
ces at Court, — — importunity only. | 
Old. No; no, ſoft, ſoft, you are a young man, and 
Fr, For a, Widow? Les ſure, old nden, the ficter, 
Ola. Go to, g at others had not laid in heir claims before you 


not fi. 


+ Free, Not you, x 

Old. Why net ? Sure lam 2 uch more proportionable e match 
— — | who am an older Brot her, of a comtor table For- 
tune, and of equal Yea with her. 


Wid. How's chat You unmennerly perſon, I'd have vou to know, 1 

* born but ia , undec. Carots 

dl. Vont pardon, Lady, your pardon 3: be not offended. with your very 

Servant uk. ſays! Sir, vun Are a beggarly- younger Brother, twenty) 

$han ber —— — Land or Stock, but your great ſtock 
foe whey can you have to her? 

Fre. You have made it becauſe 1 am a younger Brother. 


Vid. e, ſſeiene Plea Se 


Free. By ban A Sir, becauſe i have no- 
thig $9 to keep me — A 1 am „ cargot — 

nd for my being twenty years younger than having a 
. lmpudence, Lleave it to her abether they will — — 

o me, in her Widow's Law or Equity. 

0 Well, ſhe has been ſo long in Chancery, that 1' Adana to ber Equi 
and Decree between us. Come, Lady, pray ſnap up this young ſnap at | 
or we ſhall be troubled with him; give bim a City- Widow's: Anſmer : 
(that is with all the ill pry Ha" EO „((A ta the Wid. 
ice Well then. ts Wade an end; of this f liſh Wooiog, for nochi 

e n, to en 00 nothing. 

interrupts buſineſs more; felt, for you, Major N 
Old. You declare in my favour then? 

Free. 22 direct the Court ? (Come, young Lawyer, thou 2 a 

Err. 

e my} 1 ſhall betray your Cauſe then, as well. as an older Langer 


never ſtir, 

Wd. Firſt, 1 . for you, Major, my. walking Hoſpital of an ancient 
Foundation, thou Bag of Mummy, — fall aſunder, if twere not 
for thy Cere-cloath 

Old. How, Lady ? 

Free. Hah, ha — 

Fer. Hey, brave Mother! uſe all Suitors thus, for my ſake. 

Mid. Thou wither*d hobling, diſtorted Cripple nay, thou art a Cripple 
all oret 3 woyd'ſt thou make me the Staff of thy Age, the Crutch o (the 
Decrepidneſs? Me 


* 
* £ P24 +) 
jd f 
—— * 
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Free. Well ſaid, Willow! faitty: thou wewüſt make a m lore thee 
now withont-dillembling, -« . au 87 bus qu agi3 210 

Mil. Thou ſenſeleſs, impertinens, quidlingy! pen, ger., paraty- 
Jer. Hey, brave Mother, Er calling of Mans ifbe 4 1! 16d ; 24) 


tick, impotent, fuin Ad 3010 4 | 
- Wid. Woud'ſt thou make a Cuudtemsker, Nuiſe of me? — you be 
Bed-rid without a Bed · fellow ? Won't your Swan. Skins, Furrs, Flannels, 
and the ſcorch'd Trencher keep you warm there 2 Wou'd. you have me 
your Scotch Warmiag- paa, wick er def e 4 
Old. O Heavens! I ot 3214 ard 
Free,” I told you I ſhou'd be though tho fitter Man, — * 
Fer. Ay, you old Fobus, and you would have been. ü ord 
you? to have taken care of my Eſtate;-that half ot d never come 
to me, by letting long Leaſes at Pepper-corn Rents? | 
Wid. If! — have marry'd an old May, tis well known I might have 
marrynd an Earl; nay, what's more; 's Judge, and beben covered the Winter- 
nights with the Lambs-skin ae Wen 80 I preſet to che / Ermins of Nehles: 
And durſt thou think F Hors «my 4 there, doe cu 
Free. Your Minor i» chopping Mipor, To@ eld Ws „ Euqtal 7c 
f 1 18 0 Ti! ao 


7 40 — Jerry o# en the head. 
Old. Your Minor may be a of Horſe tor F ook, fot his bigneſs ; 
and it ſeems, you will have the g of your Minor to your (Mf. \ 


id. pray, Sir, bear 22 my Minor + INI bring my Action 
ofthe Cub Re adi 13 293 29: 32% * 

Free. Nay; "bn dear flſe Withes kv hes pes, Wide, Face you 
have done me joſtice, and have thought” me the fitter Man for you. 

Wid. Fair, and ſoftly, Sir, tis my Minor's Caſe, more than my own: 
or Lee ret e 

Free. How ? | 

Old. So then. 

Wid: You are beſt, (1 erna) Sec asegsdo Kom ide Iuns of Court, 
andthe Law; and thou lt come to ſuffer fort by the Law: that is, be hang'd. 

Fer. Not about your neck, fs, gy & , . 

Free, But, Madam | | 

Old. Hear the Court. 

Mid. Thou art ſome gebsurlyd' A lewd, bectoring gaming Com- 
= | and want*ſt ſome Widow sold Gold to nick upon 3 EA thank 
ou, Sir, thats for my Bayer 

8 Faith, we ſhou'd nere quarrel. about char 5. for Guineys * ſerve 
my turn: but, Widow — 

Wid.' Thou art = fou month Selber of thy Luft, a meer Brojjadochio 
of thy ſtrength for Wine and Women, and will bely thy felf more than 
thou doſt Women, and art every way a baſe deceiver Women: And 
wou'd deceive me too, wou'd yon ? 1% „ 

Free. Nay, faith, Widow, thre is judgin be 5 hebt eelng thi hace. 

Wid. Fay, you are à worn-out Whore ar ſiye and ewenty, doth in 
Body and Fortune: And cannot be truſted by the Common N rhe 

1 owls 


1 
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wn. leſt you — pay dem ; dor by the wal Wy the Town, leſt 
1 ſhou'd pay dem: went Women, and wo have me your Baud, 
T 

1 it yen had any” ntance, Widuw, twou 

illy done of thee; for 1 am juſt come from Sea. 

Wid. I mean, you wow'd hays me keep you; that you might turn Keeper; 
for poor Widows are only us d like Bauds by — you go to Church with 
us, bot to get other Women to lie- wich- la fine, you are a cheering, 
chouſi ing Spendthrift: And hayiog ſold your own Annyity, wou'd walte 
my jointure. 

Jer. And make boveek + of oar Eltate recen and all our old gilt plate; 
I ſhou'd ſoon be Picking up all our mortgag d Apoſtle- Spoons, Bowls and 
Beakers out of moſt of the Ale houſes, betwixt Hercules Pillars and the Boat- 
ſwain i in Wapping : nay, and wou'd be ſcouring amongſt my Trees, and make 

dem knock down one another, like routed reeling Watchmen at * 

Wov'd you ſo, Bully? 

Fre. Nay, pr? ythee, Widow hear we.” 


id. No, Sir, Pd have 2 know itiful, paltry, lath.back*d Fel- 
low, if I wou'd have ma 22 dia "he met known, I cou d have had 
any young Heir in * TL opefull'ſt young Man this day at the 

imp. Bench Bar; 1, chat bas a Executrix of known plentiful A(- 
fires and parts, w eee my ſelf and — And wou'd you have 
* Covert Baron ee No, Toy — ert Baron for _ | 

ree. But, r me. I value you our Jointure. 

os 5 Swi Wale n love to he From Ripa — 
ſtricken in years, with a good — 
ebay 1 N ape an 2 Tae e, nerer valu'd; bur 


take one, take rother : And "of er nevelaryrepely or es: Ty 


Levin, it, let it drop to the ie 


Free, "Ro. Ne es, 0 ne bete to k all rigtit, hen one is to 
forfeit ones Leaf. | ST eeP en, 


4 a fle, with this fooliſh diſcourſt of Love. 
Jy Ch e : 8 
vas Relations io, vt 
05 75 Nay, N ken a 
0 e „N pode ert. 
F e fallow he that 12 4 — at Court, 
or wy 2 


maſt never + du 

Old. Therefore I'll get her by A 
which you will not uadergo; for 8 7 
when it comes to be Buſineſs; and 

Free, Ay, m—_ L Fool's and old merit; but Pll be indoſtrious 
too, and make a on't, wad ger ber by 'Law, Wrangling, and Con- 
teſts, and not by Arias And, & W Rival, 
Pl * thee Counſel, Major. 1 


gp a little ill uſage. 
10 Patience and Long ſufferings, 


oung Fellows leave off Love, 
ets more Women than Love. 
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If © Mae Gre. wo gain, 
S886 whe bar” by en,: 
32 ber, ast0 a Jam d, D efendant Winn 


"With + Statues, and * Taſte ping fr you. » [Exevit; | 
FPeilnis Aftus Sccundi; 


| — 5 — — Þ , 
Weſtminſter-Hall”., © - 
Enter Manly and Freeman, two Sailors behind, 


Man, Y Hate this place, worſe than a Man, that has inherited 2 Chancery 
Suit: I wiſh 1 were-well out ont, 

Free, Why, you need not be afraid bf this place: for a Man without. Mo- 
ney, needs uo more fear a crowd of Lawyers, than a crowd of Pick-p 

Man. This, the Reverend of is wol d have bt the Palace or 
Reſidence of Juſtices but, if i bee ves here with the State of a Tzrkiſh 
Emperour, rar . and belieg'd — tenden, by ber nume 
rous black Guard her * 

Free. Methiaks, . like one of t wn Halls, i in Elin) ti ny, i 
ther, from all parts, Fools bring i gon Bd to try, by the Dice, 
the worlt Judges) whether is 9 U nbc. or no: But after a 
fretting ting aad wrangling, they drop away all their. Money, on both. fies; 

finding I better, .at go emptily and e Sway, to- 

gether, to the Tave 1 joining their Carle again the 3 


Box that ſweeps e S 0 98. 25 * 
Man. Spoken Wer ie b Kerl OE er och A ol -H 
Free. Ves; Was one; I. co > bt N 5 ö heme out of 

Conſcience, fall to making Lalſe r chuſe to Cheat hs 

King, than his Subjects; Plunder, An. 
Man. Well, a ehe 


ee 


NG 093*" | 1 91 : /- 2-0 
28570 15 ails Ain 2 Ne no F051 | 
* Manly: Derne 
How, hard o fen Epi bi de Ste ary ler 
At leaſt to me, ho a ew . . 7 1 ' "Ho 11% © 2 1 95 fr 2 ＋ R071 
- * 3; ina 2001 SOD 11 * 477 
I thought jt onc =] a kinds 
Nay,. Cowardi 


nne (II 9, 29k 
The comma fray 5 16 A 3 * 0 95 e v on bee of 5 

e muſt not knowl lo oro 5 
Leſt he contemn me, more than ſhe : for L, * Lite 3 Ul 


It 
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It ſeems dan undergo a Womans ſcorngui 10) 52d Lucy ine wh! 
But not a Mans ene ib | N 
Enter to bias Fidelia. lach pov nr we 
Fid. Sir, good Sir, Generous Captain. 1 
Man, Pr'ythee, kind — 0 — — thou fol- 
low me, flatter my Generolity now, ſince thou know I have 6 Money 
left? if Lhad it, Id give it thee; to huy my quiet: 
,: BidioE newer fullow d ger; Sir, Reward or Fame, ae e word 
1 der beg zuy thing, 


but leave tu ſhare ur miſeries: You ſhou'd/nor be a 
Niggard of cm. ſince,” methinks, you have — Ln follow 
you now, becauſe you hate me, as Jon have often 

Aan. | ever hated a Coward's company, I muſt confeſs. 

Fid. Let me follow you, till I am none then; for you, Pm ſure, will 
through ſuch Worlds of dangers, that I ſhall fee to dem; nay, I ſhall 


be afraid of your anger more than danger, ſo turn ualiant out of fear. 
Dear Sante do not caſt gef ill yoo hayetry'd.ms ance more: do not, 
to nor go 8 again without me. Jon vil 


Sea ! to Court, thou Fool — the advice | gave 
thee: wane Fe. a handſom Spaniel, and canſt fawn naturally? go, busk about, 
and run thy ſelf into the next — —— firſt — the Slaves 
without, and then run into the mayꝰſt be ad- 
mitted at laſt, to tumble her Bed: go leg and me; 214 not 
able to keep thee: have not Bread for my N ngug 1 

Fid. Therefore I will not go, beet t. then Lay el and ferve/you. 

Man. Thou! ——— pt 

Fid. I warrant you, Sir; for at worſt, I con'd or ſteal for you. 

Man, Nay, more bragging! doſt thou not know s venturing your 
life in — Gs Go, or Tn away : thou . — hard to ſhake off, as 
that flattering effemi ting miſchief, Love. [ 

= _ — you "name? Why, = are not fo miſerable us to beyet 
in Love, : 

o K 2 
I had almoſt diſcover'd my Love and Shame; well if I had? that thing 

cou'd not think the worſe of me: or if I did? no yes he 

ſhall know it—he ſhall but then | muſt never leave him, for they are 

ſuch fecrets, that make Paraſites and patent of their Maſters; for any 
8 r tyranny'is eaſier than Los. { : LAſiae. 
= » ſince thou art ſo forward to ſerve me: haſt thou but reſolution 

enough to endure the torture of a ſecrer ? fut ſuch, ro ſome, is inſupportable. 

Fid. I wou'd keep it as ſafe, as if your dear precious li lif: e depended onꝰt. 

Aan. Dam your dearneſs. It concerns more than my — my honour. 

Fid. Doubt it not, Sir. 

Man. And do not diſcover it, by too much fear of &feovering i itz but 
have a great care you let not Freeman find it out. 

Fid. I warrant you, Sir, I am already all joy, with the hopes of your 
commands; and fhall'be a wings in the excecution-of dem: ſpeak quickly 
Man 
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Man. You ſaid you'd beg for me. benen“ ogisbau 087 tho; 1] 
Fid. I did, Sir. Mer on 315] 
Aan. Then you ſhall beg i r .. 

Fid. With i Sir. 

Mar. That Pimp for me. 


Fid. Hom, Bir? 
Man, Dye ſtart! thinlVeſt'thau, thoweon other ſervice? 
Co ad know y 


me, no diſſemhling 
made fort: Kan have loft your'time 
Fig; Quinat, Sir, deger uur ſel more Reaſons for your 
and make my obedience * A ne the undicels ache? World, 
to do you ſuch a Service | 


— wn it. 


Han. Youri cunning arguin tix, ſhowg-but how fitgonare for i it. 
No more dillenblng: wa, cf ) you alt go. ule ine 
Fid. To dus gel NES e s ot e 4-7; 


Manu. — ets — promiſe, np .abing 10 get — 
cannot live unleſs — her. Didſt chou nos iſa than 
thing, 10 ſave my life? And eifaid yon had a per ſwodiag Face 
Fid. But, did not yon ſap, Sir, our Honour wes dearer to you; . 
Life? And-wou'd you have me contribute t the loſs of that, and carry 
love from you, to the moſt infamous, ORE, — 


1 2 Lt idle. 

Fid. Moſt [oman, thatover! ned 4 for ſare ſne muſt be fo, 
chi gen. . hon, zuſe yon ſo haſely, aud ſo lately to : In, 
do not forget i 


Man, No, i farget k. bot think of Revenge: I ill lye with ber 


coo Revenge." Bo, gone, nd pol for me, aer. 


Mas. I know not n Liſbled lfbnight, 1 3641; 
Fid. Heavens! mn * 115 
Aan. Be gone, I fox, a bring me Prev or compliance back, orig 

at leaſt, or Ile never ſee thy: face in- n 0 e 
Fid. O do not ſwear, Sir, firſt h 
ou on impatient, away, you nd mn me hear cl twelre. [Tarn away» 
Fid. Sir 


Man. Not one word, — Argument wore, 0 or fi por: 
ſwaſion; you'll have need of all your Rhetorick with her 57 
alter her, not me; be gone. 22 & (Ex, Man. * of te Sea 
Mane" Fidelia. 
Fid. Showd I diſcover ta him now my Sex, 


And lay before him his ſtrange crueley, 

T would but incenſe it more. No, "tis not . 

For his Love, muſt i chen betray wy jr 

Were ever Love or Chance, till now, ſevere ? 

Or ſhifting Woman pb d with ſuch atx + | 

Forc'd.to beg thatwhich kills ber -:if ebraintd ; 5 ileal bob” ze? 

And give away her Lover not to loſe him. | DLEx. _ 
er 


PAR PLAIWDEALER. 35 


Widow Blacka the middle 4 1, d to 
== re te my e 


1 Offet ma 2 Keen you ey Company: you | Heer 
you ſpenk te? Art ou / Solicitor in Ch, and offer A 
pretty . — 3 f 

mes ence. - 

Serj. Plod. Who's that has the impudence to. offer a Refereoco within 
—ů— n m ved c am „ Neil z gel e 

Na for a 8 itter of Cauſes to do's! 
Serj Pt Nos 304 Lady ieren i th a, a6 you a8, th 
. a Referenc were impoſe upow ou. al 28: q 63-0 

Wid. No, no, never fear me or a Reference, Mr. Serjeant E 
have you not forgot your Breif? — ſure you ſnanꝰt mae the miſtake 
of—— Hark - [Whiſpers] Go then, go to your: Court of Common- 
d over again 22g os youll 
time. id 27 19 2494 440 


21 n Le Hh : 10a fork aniaeaqiiognmw” 
Wid. Let's foe, Fer , where:ate ay Mina? Came 
Ee great deal fot me in the ws + 
hard, FC — org my — 


of whe 


= 


— —— 
and Figures: — — 


the oyl of — But when — 

not being any thing more for our: — —— 
though never ſu cleut and evidem in cus 
uuferekeen ee 


Adverſary; whoſe Repotarion. 
e of the World, yet wich Oury 

2 en ln IIS 
int. Wi i oner lov ace, Wi 

out, and — his fair Repatation, — fey, I with the j oe 

Lemons; and tell ſach a Story, (for, the truth omt is, all that we can do 

— — Client, in ce, Spyro, bode entre 40 Story, q '® 16ng"Storys 
a Story: on enger i" lat F. mor $74 

c* Wid.: Go, ſave thy: breath for-the Gut talk! 86 the! Mr. 

2 . —.— 
wn tongue. Go, went y our 8 — 

thou art a ine-ſpoken 


ö 2 11 * ww. - J. x 
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confound the Court: And then you do my buſineſs. Talk what you will, 


but: be ſore your tongue never ſtand fill; for your on noiſe will ſecure 
your Senſe from Cenſure: *is like coughing] or neming when one has got 


the — ake, which ſtifles the unmannerly noiſe. Go, dear Rogue, and 


Bio. PL 


VII javite thee, &@reit be dong, to mort ſau d Nediſon. i! 
warrant you, alder -your' ene N PT ve 
Annett gun and-and's: :; 

Mid. Come, Mr. Petulant, — gire you ſome nem inſtructions for 
our Cauſe in the Exabeguer © Are the Barons ſate? 

0 ary: no; may be they — may be they are not : whit kaow 12 
what care 

1 Wars: Hey day | Luifimon wer ber pe Abenden vorher bde 
anon, at the Bar, as LENS and have a. hietle mors — ä ys 
I might inſtruct you n little better 

Pet. You inſtruct me! What is my Brief: for, Miſtreſs ? 


Vid. Ay, but you ſeldom read your Bricf, but ar the Bar,if youdo it then. 
Fe. L doꝭ cper nr, ons enough: pray 
hold Len —— 4) 5d 12v lt 


rn Sire uud“ you, 1 
ono for want of ſpeaking, I wo? not: You ſhall hear me, 
Let's ſee your Brie. 
"Pee, —— Solicitor to me, inſtructed by a Woman! Pde have you 

to uo, I do not wear a Bat · gon —— 
— Bya Woman! And I'd have you to; know, em no common Wo- 
but a W verſand, in the Laws of the 1 


Eil. Abs i baren astro 
e thine?s far 


f — 2 ing ber Breviate at her. 
mpertinent to — y Fac you! ou return my Breviate, 
but where's my Fee ? — bi keep that, and ſcan that fo well, that 


if 1 — OR int, one's fare to hear on't 
ap 2 But 


— «£© 


* 
id. —— yy 


nel are not fit to 


— the — Le == nas hot been for mei 
mers ge or 
u hadꝰſt been; yet bee Counſel-at 1 The Bar. [Ei. Petulant. 


to wipe wine 3 
cher, 


Ar- Buttongomn, croſſong the Stage in baſte. 
Mr. OL. — v,,whither ſo faſt ? what wan't you ſtay till 
nears bard? 


Bute: | cannot; Mrs. PIs I muſt be ab the e Lore's 


Cauſe for meu 1h» d 211d | 
+ ſays ws * 825 it Wid 
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Wid. And mine ſuffers here. 

Butt. I cannot help it. HAN. 

Wid. Pm undone. | ne i | "ll 
Butt. Whav's that to me? 

Wid. Conſider the five pound Fee, if not my Cauſe : that was ſomething 


to you. 
Butt. A 8 be not fo troubleſom, Miſtreſs, I muſt be gone. 
id. Ney be a little, I am your old Client, my — on 
one; or, lex him be what he will, os pthnar ' ben better (ent to vou. 
than my ſelf : l hope you believe I ſhall be in Law as long as 1 live? there- 
fore am no deſpicable Client. rer 
erpeck be ſhow'd make you one day: but 1 hope hi promiſe 1 | 
jo ll a true Lord's promiſe: B,. r N be fail 
wiſh you had his Bond fort. 
i — will you be thus Miſtreſs ? 
Wid. Nay, I beſeech you, Sir, ſtay; ＋ be but to tell me my Lord's 
Caſe: come, in ſhort. 
Butt. Nay, then —— [Exic Buttongown. 
_ Wid. Well, Ferry, obſerve Child, ad upon forbereafer: Theſe are 
y ive fr you, en your Advert fr 


Worers of 


. Well ſaid, 8 e 
Chancery comes on, and go ſpeak faws King Be , and 
Mr. r — howour n en ther | 


Old; Lady, a good and pr propition mornin to you; and al 
Cauſes go as wel, ; as if ly — er your 
Wid. Sir, RO buſie, and cannot anſwer Complements in 


Weſtminfter- Hall. Go, Kr. Haran, and come to me again, to that Book- 


ſellers, there Ti tay for you that be ſure to find me. | 
Old. _ Sir, de the other » PI attend your Ladiſhip 
LExiz Splitcauſe. 


for me. 
Wid. Why, are you — Author ? 


Old. Of ſome few Eſſays; deign you, Lady, to cuſs. n. She is a 
Wenns of parts, e: win her by = b 


22 Wi Will you ſee ce 1 Arifoties Problems 7 The Com- 
peas Midwife? 4 Mia. 
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c 
Wid. No ? You are a pretty Bookſeller then. Og 


+ Old. Come, and en barn 1 | 5 
Foy. Yes, Sir, we and 3 . 
Old. How ſo? 


044 i N — num to pern 
ay e 

the poor endeavours of my hen; tho? I ſay is, thet——— 
| [Giver ber 4 Book, 


A ee 2 ee or, W 


e No 00, of _ - Clerks Glide, What, me ay have 
you read your f into a — o 7 Eben an 
10% Nay, f you al lll — ſhew Hig ah 
ay, It you of 
The Art of Milirery. * 
id. Hold, I wow'd as wil ly he ſhou'd WW 
let me have 2 / - 43? 


Jer. O pray, forſooth 9 
id. No, Sirrab, there are of the enough Ipolbw al 
ready by Plays; — 2 — you in love with your Landreſs, or What's 
worſe, ſome Queen of the stage, that was a Landreſs ; and ſo turn Keeper 
before you are of age. + [Several croſſing the St 
But ſtay, Jerry, is is nes rhax ME. what ©y call lin, that goes there: yy 
that offer'd to ſell me a Suix in C TDU EE 


dred 2 and only yiog the-C Fees? / 
forſooth,, — 


NN nne Bags, dun telseun, 

W proc men | ſay. 
Fer. And do you have a care, forſooth, of the Statute ſt Cham. 
peretee, | ſay. 0 DL * Widow. 


Bus Freaman to them. 


Free. 80, there's a limb of my Widow, which: was — to be ggg 
ble from her : ſhe can't be far. 
How now, my p 


Free. Your Serv: 6, Major what, arc oo bing F | wn ey 


. by your Wencher, Bind dem die e and make e for 
other people to uſe em: And your Boo 
for he furniſhes your Room, rather than your 

014. Well, well, good Sea-Li 4+ — your Compaſs, that's 

more than your head can deal with. (1 is 220 cot The Widow, to keep 

her out of his light, or Ec e, pong . 

dx. 

Indies 


my 2 . 


But, will you ſtand by one? 
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Manent — forey: | | 
Fur. Nay, gies, Mong nom, let we have but the Seven Champions, 
pou fl no longer than titl my Mothers Mr. Spliscauſe comes; for 
| Free, Lend thee! here, Vil pay bim. 


fort. | 
. want Money, Squire ? 1 
ſorry a Man of your Eſtate ſhou'd want Money. . | A q 
. Ser; Ney, wy Mother will ne're let me be at Age: And till then, ſhe 


fa | 
os At get Why, you are et Age 2 Eſtate, 
Man; there art younger than you, have kept their Women this three years, 
have had half a doren Claps, and loſt as many thouſand pounds at play. 
Fer. Ay, they are — mar nay, I know ſome of my School-Fel- 
lows, who when we were at Sch were two years younger than me; but 
now, | know not how, are grown Men before me, and go where they will, 
and look to themſelves: but my Cu only Mother won't allow me 
wherewithal to be a Man of my felf vu]. | 
Free. Why, there tis, I knew your Mother was in fault: Ask but your 
Schoot-Fellows what did to be Men of themſelves. | 
Jer. Why, Lknow they wem to Law with their Mothers; for they ſay, 
there's no good to be done upon a Widow-Mother, till one to Law 


with her: but mine is as Plaguy a Lawyer as any's of our Inn. wou'd 
ſhe marry too, and cut down my Trees? New I ſhou'd hate, Man, to have 
my Father's Wife kiſs, and ſſapt, and bother thing too, (you know what 
1 mean) by another Man; and our Trees are thi parelt, tall, even, ſhady 


Free,” Come, 2 let your Mother and your Trees fall as ſhe pleaſes, 
rather than wear t qa arr | honed ell thy life, and be point- 
ed a0 for a Tony: But you ſhall be able to deal with her yet the Common 
way; thou ſhalt make falſe love to ſome Lawyer's Daughter, whoſe Father, 
upon thy hopes of thy Marrying her, ſhall lend thee Money and Law, to 
| Ern Aſtate 


. * 


+ and Trees; and ihy Mother is ſo Ugly, no body will 

her, it fue cãunot cut — Trecs Ns 

Jer. Nay, if I had but any Body to ſtand by me, I am as ſtomachful as 
* # 2 55 C TY 


* 


* % * 


another.. c 


Free. That will I, Ple not ſee any hopeful young Gentleman abug'd- 
Bey. By any. other but your felf. (29039. |, an [Au. 
Fer, The truth ont is, mines as arrant a Wide - Mother to her poor 
Child, as any's in Exglund ro ſhe won't as much as let one have fix pence in- 
ones Pocket to ſee a Motion, or the dancing of the Ropes; or 

Free. Come, you ſhan*t want Money, there's Gold for you. 

Jer. O Lord, Sir, two 'Guineys! d'ye lend me this ? is there no trick 
int? Well, Sir, PII give you my Bond for Security. 

Free. No, no, thou haſt given me thy Face for Security : And any body 
wouꝰd ſwear thou doſt bot look like'a Cheat, | You ſhall have what you will 
of me ʒ and if your Mother will not be kinder to you, come to me, who will. 

Jer. By ny fa————hesa curious hae Gentleman !—— 1. 


Free. 
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Free. If you can be reſolute. - 457 1, 
Jer. Can be reſaly'd ! Gad, if ſhe gives me but actoſs word, I'll leave 
her to night, and come to you. But, now have got Money. I'll go tu Fark of 
all Trades, at i' other end of the Hall, and buy the — pen thin 
Fer. And Pl follow the great Boy, and my blow at his Mother: 2 
away the Calf, and the Cow will follow v 10 Jo nA 81%; 
N | LExit Jerry follow'd by Freeman. 


Eater, on the otber fide, Manly; Widew Blackacre,” and Oldfor.” '. 


Man. Dam your Cauſe; can't you loſe it without me? which you are 
— enough to do, if it be as you ſay, an honeſt one: I will ſuffer no longer 
ore. | | 

Mid. Nay, Captain, I tell you, you art my prime Witneſs, and the 
Cauſe is juſt now coming on, Mr. Spliscauſe tells me. Lord, methinks you 
ſhou d take a pleaſure in walking here, as half you ſee: now do; for they 
* have no buſineſs here, I aſſure you. | 217-9321 107 th 

Man. Yes, but I'll aſſure you then, their buſineſs is to perſecute tne; but 
dye think P11 tay any longer, to have'a Rogue, becauſe he knows my name, 

luck me aſide, and whiſper a News-book-ſecret to me with a ſtinking 
breath? A ſecond come piping apgry from the Court, and ſputter in my face 
his tedious complaint — is 7 A thitd Law-Coxcomb,-becanſe he ſaw 
me once at a Reader's dinner, come and put me a long Law-Caſe, to make a 
diſcovery of his indefatigable dulneſs, and my patience? A fourth, 
a moſt barbarons Civil Rogue, who will keep a an hour in the 
crowd with a bow'd body, and a hat off, acting the reform'd Sign of the 
Saluration- Tavern, to here his bountiful profeſſions of ſervice and friendſhip ; 
whiPſt he cares not if I were damn'd, and I am wiſhing him bang'd out of 
my way; I'd as ſoon run the Gantlet, as walk Yother turn. 


Enter to them Jerry Blackacre withoue bir Bogs;, but Laden with Trinkets, which 
he endeavours to hide from bis Mother : and d at a diſtance by Freeman. 


Wid. O, are you come, Sir? But where have you been, you Aſs ? And 
how came you thus Laden? $ £477 \ 
Fer, Look here, forſooth, Mother, now here's a Duck, here's a Boar- 
cat, and here's an Owl. 2 int een Lu noſe with Car- calls, and 
ot 


a fucb likg inſtruments. \ 
Wig. Yes, there is an Owl, Sir. 
Old. He's an ungracious Bird, indeed. : 

Wid. But go, thou Trangame, and carry back thoſe Trangames, which 
thou haſt ſtoPa or purloin'dz for no body wouꝰd truſt a Minor in Weſtmin- 
ftere Hall, ſure. ; | | | : | , Sf: ARC 

Jer, Hold your ſelf contented, forſooth,; I have theſe Commodities by 
a fair Bargain and Sale; and there ſtands my Witneſs, and Creditor. . , 
Wid. How's that! What, Sir, d'ye think to get the Mother, by giving 


the Child a Rattle? But where are my Bags, my Writings, you __ 


THE PLATNDEAL'ER. 
.. 0 Law! Where are'theycifdeed ??: iff worts ! v1 Fo. 
e How, Sirtal ? ff — cid $9 » Sir og em 
Man. Who can tell her, Freeman, I ſuppoſe, ©. 075 3 Len 
Frei. Tis true, I made one of your Salt-water Sharks ſteal dem, .whii{(t 
he was eagerly chaſing his Commodities, a3 he 3 in — — 
deſign upon his Mother. 
, War t you ſpeak ? Where were you + 4 gau, yon Lins ann 
*— Woman ? O, Major, Pm undone; they arę all that couoenn 
Eſtate, my Jainture, my Husband's Deed of Gifts! oy r 
Suits now depending! What will become of ane "wt F 

»Free; 'm glad td hear this. A 10 d r c. 
They'll be ſafe, I warrant you, Madam. das 
Vid. O where ? where? Come, yon Milian, along with me; andiſtiew 
me where. 19 4 [Exeunt Widow, Jerry, Old- 

Manent Manly, Freeman. 

: Man, Thou haſt taken the right way to get a Widow; 2 8 
* Boy rebel; for, when nothing will make a Widow marry, Wet Þ 
to crof&her Children, - Bur-canſt thu in; earneſt marry this up, 
Volume of ſhrivel'd blurd Parchments and Law; this Actornies Desx. 

Free. Ay, ay, I'll marry, and live — that is, give my Creditors 
not her, due beuevolence, ay mpdebts; d 299 - Jl 

Aan. Thy Creditors, youſee, are nat ſp barbgrous, 949 put thegin Pris 
ſon, and wilt thou commit thy ſelfx0 1 r thy life ? — 
is the only ſatis faction thou canſt give th Cceditors by this match. 

Free. Why, is not ſhe rich? 

Alan. Ay, but he that marries a Widom for her Money, will find bimſelf 
as much miſtaken, as the Wido that marries a young: Fellow for due Be- 
nevolence, as you call it. * 

' Free. Why, dye think 1 ſhan's- deſerve Wages ?: 171} drodge faichfully. 

Man, | tell thee agaio, he that is-the Slave in 7 has che leaſt pro- 
Priety in the Ore: el and dig; but if thon wou'dſt haye the 

oney, rather get to be her Truſtee, than her Husband; for a true Widow 
will make over her Eſtate to any body, and cheat her ſelf, rather than be 
cheated by her Children, or a ſecond Hutband. 

Euter to them Jerry running in 4 fright: 
. fer. O Law! Par undone, Im undone, my Mother will Kill me: : You 
-faid you'd oo ail. — 8 ; t 

Free. So my brave wire, warrant thee. | 

Fer. Ay, but I dare not ſtay till ſhe comes: uy DEER 1 

has loſt her Writings as a Bitch when ſhe has loſt "Poppies. 

. Man; The Comparifon's hand ſom 

Is, O, ſhe's there! 
=> Free, CT TA Eat wig ah kw 
E ore [Tot L e WI to 
Maſter's Lodging; and be ſure you keep him up till your 

LEx. 1251 1 and Sailor. 


Wid. O my dear Writings! where's this heqthen Rog Minor ? 
; Free, Gone to drown or hang himſelf, . * * 


FHE PLAINDEALER 
ad. No, I know him too well, he l nee Foo de jt that w; but he 


80 and chuſe a n den ſu deu, 
choſen o W. . 
C 


2 7 foo rr Syn — 4 
| now tis you, ave 
i wal of ed by er nk and « Wide by bes 
Wi — from yon: 122 you 
. N and my Minor and Wrieings are not ferth- coming, 
bring my Action of Detinue or rover. But firſt 111 try to find out 
this Guardianleſs, graceleſs Villain: Will you jog, Mejor ? 
Men. If you have loſt your Evidence, I hope your Cauſes cannot go on, 
and I may be gone ? 

id. Ono, ay but a making Water while, (as one may fay) and ll be 
wu vn again. - [Ex Widow, ard Oldfox. 
N Manent Manly, \Freemab. 

Free. —— am the firſt Man uur ever * r 1 in 
Aan. No, fare ; for the Love s Widow wakrally begite bade And 
as the Widow's Cauſe goes againſt the Heir or Enos,” the Jointure-Ri- 


uw yt ener bagys r= ft yeur time here, ſinoe il 
ree, We t how, pray you pa peer time: e, ſigoe.I was 
ford to leave yo alone? Ven have had 4 preat deat of Pariente. - 

Man, Is this æ plac to Be ene, or aN, in? But I have had pa- 


tience indeed 5 for 1 have drawn upon me, lince nia Cech Quarrals, 


and two Law-Suits. 
Free. Na Nay, fai you ut bio eil to bo thor bold in the World you 
d o_ in in your Sea-ketinel; cald a arr. But how cou'd 


ſhou'd be 


you 21 

2 ent refrain A Lawyer vals perempkoril and fagcily 

8 gave me the Lye? "fs eb 

. wo fs often to ane nochey av the Bar, that they make 0 
votes on't elſewhere. | | 
Amn. However, 1 gave bim a Cuff on the Ears ans hem two 
Men, whoſe backs were turn*&t6'ts, (for they were reading at a Bookſel- 
lers) to witneſs I ſtrack him (i criog che Oeurts; which office they ſo readi- 

omisꝰ d that 1 ealPd"cmRaſcals, and Knights of the Poſt: one of em 

preſently calls two other abſent Wicneſſes who were coming towards us at 
a 1 whilſt With a \v ſeſites to know my name, that 
999 „ is Vothet by way of Writ; 
— oy 2 rather to Sireck W riz, than his own Chal- 
lenge: there you ſee is one of my Sagen , Law -Suits. 

Free. $0 :——————30d the other two 

Man. For 1 to leate eng and turn Lanyer becauſe 
rn and impäent, aud fhys 0  vibemdoching; now, 'but by Prece- 


And the third ha meh 
wo For giving more In cere Edler, wa handfom, welkereſt, young 


r AED ALEX 
Fellow (who e too) ng en e Wench, thas he loyd. 
2 Ny, if you mill bil be-giving your ſincere advicg to Lale ad 
, Or, if Lita 2418. Nenn ele ware Qurchcroviag apa 

* 


Man, Or, HI ſtay ia 1 
me: let's be gone and a 


Enter Novel, at 4 diſt ance, coming towards them, 
* — Fong is ominous to us; he is coming upon us, tad 


ſhall not 
8 ume, told me juft 
had forgiren we # Ur Hue Kali upon wooden legs laſt night 
Man. war do 
Nov. Yew ey prey be ove ther, - aud mill be faichful, ind twin 
Man. Im ent! *cis bufinefs that concerns Freeman only. 
.- Nov. Well, [ love Freemes too, and wou'd not divulge his focret : 5 
thee ſpeak, pr'ythee I muſt— 
Man, Pr'ythee let me be rid of thee, I muſt be rid of thee. 
\ Nov, Faith, ou cont batt, LEND ſo. Come, 1 muſt know the 
ne 
Man. So, I have it now. . 
Why, if you needs will know it, he has a quarrel, and his Adyerſary 
bim bring two Friends with him: now I am one; and we are thinking who 
we ſhall have for a third. 
Several creſſing the Stage. 
Nov, A pox, there goes a Fellow owes me an Hundred pound, and goes 
out of Town to morrow : Il ſpeak with bla, . 


Man. No, but won't. 

Free, You are dextrouſly rid of him. 
Enter Oldfox. 

Man. To what 


ic, de as impertinent ? 1 
know, by his grin, he he is bound , 


Old. Your Servant, worthy, — Well, I have left the Wi- 
dow, becauſe ſhe carry'd me from your Company; for faith, Captain, I 
muſt needs tell thee, thou art the only Officer in England, who was not an 
Eagbil- Officer, that I care for. 

Man, I'm ſorry for*t..- 

o Why, wordſt 2 me love them ? 

Man, Any body, rather * 

Old. What, you are modeſt, I ſee! therefore too; I love thee: 

Man, No, I am not mod 


od A fight over che laſt 7 


2 and let e . 


G2 


TLHñE NH ]] BAL BR 
een 0 is faſting, and has not yet the this morni 
181 1 Need ſome to — — 


Id. Well, ygad, I love the 0 for thy: ING b 
ale Spend, Fe that will fuſfer——— = 0 l0 155 2 cb 


An old Fox. * 112 k 4 

inn All” that a 240 11 wad, Ft thou art tor ag oF 
fretting at ſome ill ſoccels at Law. Pr 'ythee ello me what ill Luck you have 
met with here. | 

Man. You. | 

Od. Do! look like the Picture of ill Luck? acer: wn thee 5h 
and more; and ſhall I tell thee what made me 9 i Salt < 

Man, Do: that I may be rid of of hat Jamal, an an theet © . 


Ola. Twas t 45 12392 33d 
Aan. Bere, . Pu | never — 101 mom.” | 
Old. How! You won't ſure, br * — don't look like one of our Holy- day 


5 — now a days, with a Bodkin by your fide, your Martine, Rogues. 

0, then there's hopes), LA ate. 

What, Ge find fault with: Martinet ? let me tell you, Sir, 2tis the beſt ex- 

erciſe in the World; the moſt I. moſt ealie, woff graceful exerciſe 

that eyer was us'd, and the moſt 

Id.” Nay, nay, Sir, no more, Sc, your Servant; if you | praiſe Martinet 
once, I have done with you, Sir Martine! Martinet ! 

[Exit Oldfox. 


"*F/ee. Nay, you have made him leave you as williogly, as ever he did an 
nemy for he was truly for the King and parliament: for the Parliament, 
in their Liſt; and for the King, in cheating em of their Pay, and 1 never 

hurting | the King's eg in the Field. b 
Enter 4 Lawyer toward; them. 

Ma A Pox! this way, here's a Lawyer I know threatning us with a- 
nother greeting. 

Law. Sir, Sir, your very Servant; I was afraid you had forgotten me. 

Man, I was not afraid you had forgotten me. 

Law. No, Sir, we Lawyers have preity good memories. 

Min,” You ought to have, by your Wits, 

Law. O, you are a merry Gentleman, Sir; I remember you were merry, 
when l was laſt in your Company. 

Aan. | was never merry in thy company, Mr. Lawyer, fure. 

Lam. Why, I'm ſure you jok'd upon me, and ſhamm'd me all night long. 

Man. Shamm*d-! pr'ythee what barbarous Law-term is that , 

Law. Shamming ! Why, dogs t Jon know that ? *cis all our way of Wit, 
Sir. 

Man. I am glad 1 do not know it then, " Shamming! What does he 
mean by't, Freeman ? 

Free. Stamping, is telling you an iofipid, dull Lye, with a qu Face 

the ſty W oe Author only laoghs at "himſelf; and making bimſclf 

believe *cis'a'good Jeſt,” puts the Sham only upon him 


eee; 


K 


FAR PLAPND £ 1 PAT | 
— in't, 1 dre ache the ert r bg io: Herd muſt al- 
ingenjouſly, as wellgwich Lanyer;: to2be 
— rather with Attornies and ors, than ſuch Fellows ay Kam y\ithey 
will credit a Lewy —— —.— MN 11 939d 10 „bloc 
A. Na, Sir, vou to me, n 1D Vs, 
Man. No, — 80 3 yays es gots an Attorney, leave me ſor 
him; let it be never ſaid, a Lawyers Civility did him hurt. , 
Law. No, worthy honour 8 — 1 leave you for any Attorney, ſure, 
An, Unlefs he had n Fee in ti 
Aa, Ham. you penn? hexey birt. ler ae. Pa-ferve- -you ſooner 
thag any 2 F 00 z 1231 $201 nt £03; 62 n 
Man. Sands ane $0, ere thought of a a fure way.” | C. 
ves, faith, I have a A Ai 
Law. Have you fo, Sir? in what Court, Sir? what ist, Si 7 tell me 
but how 1 may ſerve you, and In dot, Wr and take it for as you. an 
honour 
Mean. Faith, wie 2 a poor Orphan of a Seller of wine z chat has 
no Money P ada it con'd be Hons GAG wm mea ths | 
nat? $ recopored—— i ta lis. 
Forma Pauperss, Sir! ; 
Man, Ay, Sir! 


, * 
* 


Several croſſing the Srage, 


Law, Mr. Bumblecaſe, Mr. Bumblecaſe, a word ith you Sir bes your 
pardon at preſent, I have a little bulineſs- 
Man. * is not ia Pauperis. [Exit Lawyer. 


' Free, So, you have now found a way to be id of ent without r 


relling. 
Enter Alderman. 

Man. But here's a City-Rogue will ſtick as hard vpon us, itt and 
him Money. | 

Ald. Captain, noble Sir, I am yours heartily, d'ye ſre: Why bd 
you avoid your old Friends? 

Man, And why ſhon d you follow me? I owe you nothing, 
2 Out of my hearty reſpects to you; for there is = a Man in Eng- 
lan 

Aan. Thou wou'dſt fave from hanging, with the expence of a ſhilling 


Ald, Noy, nay, but Captain, you are like enough to tell me 
Aan, ich you won't care to here ; therefore you had better 
8⁰ talk uh ſome. body elſe. 

Ald. No, I know no _— can inform me better, of ſome young Wit, or 

ndthrift, that has a good dipt Seat and Eſtate in Middleſex, Hart foraſlire, 
5 ex, or Kent, any of theſe wou'd ſerve = turn: don, if you knew of 
ſuch ap /one,, - and wou'd but help — 
Aan. Yau to fipiſh his ruine. | 


4 faith, you ſhould. have a — 


1b PLYINDIY Du 


Free. "Hold, « or r here will be your third Lell. 1 | 

Ald. Gads precious, you heQoring perſon you, eee? 1 bn 
you no hurt, Sir; I betzin to think (as things go) Land/ ſerurixy beſt, and 
have, for a 3 convenient Mortgage, ſome ten, 15 or twenty thouſand 


pound by 
Man. Then o lay it out u an Hoſpital, and tobe a Mortag of - 
2 accor din 64 P ood 18. —— 


ey, to bookin oP e do, — hg gun ale 
— pb * that Berber rr 


taking forſeſtures iy Welt 
Ald. No, to keep the Cripples you malte Wal, Os War! ſpoils our 
' Hen, Dam your Trade, v the better fort. 
Ald. What, will you ſpeak againſt our Trade ? — 
Man; And dare yon againſt the War ohr Trade 7 as 
4. Well, he may bes Convoy of Ships Fa acer ln, 22 
Coe, Captain, I will have a fair correſpondency with you, Nay what You 


—_ Then pr'ythee be gone. 

Ald. No, faith; pr'ythee, Captain, let's go drink a Diſh of Lac'd Cof. 
fee, and talk of the times: Come, PI treat ou; J. you hall go, for I 
have no buſineſs here. 

Man. But I have. ” 

Md. To pick wp. Man vo give thee Dinner: Cone, PI do Þo thy buſi- 
neſt for thee. 

Man. Faith, now L think on*c, ſo you may, as wells any Man; ; for tis 


—— Man, to be bound with me, to one who expects City- ſecurity, 


then your Servant, Captain; buſineſs muſt be done. 
. if ir can, but hark Jeu, Alder map, without you—— - 
* Buſineſs, Sir, 1 ſay, muſt be done; and there*s-2n Officer of the 


Treaſury I have an Affair with— | TC!eberal croſſing the Stage, 
[Exit Alder. 
Aan. You ſee now what the mighty friendſhip of the World is; hat all 
Ceremony, Embraces, and plentiful Profeſſions come to: Tou are no-more 
to believe a profeſſing Friend, than a threatning Enemy z and as no Man 
hurts you; that _ 8 do you a miſchief; no Man, 114 —_ 
Servant, who ſay . Wi the Devil, then hord a 
with the Ns 2 — if he be not a Fool or Cully; or with the fond 


neſs of Fools, if he be not à Knave or Cheat? 
Fyre. Only for — pleaſure; for there is fore in laoghing at Fools, 2nd 
Kna 


diſa 

Man. That's a pions I hiok; _ 2 1 py. 2 mar 
rying your Widow to diſappoint ut, forty p ve n 7 
Ahn deſpiſing em, iierefoc're | meet « m; anch then the e of 


hoping 


K "A 


— 


0 P.LAFOEDE 1 ESR Tr 
hoping ſo Abe d of ve - bs, Lew get worth 
nul ae none of em 


come 
Fre, Ae gen-. hr for: = 
the twen | 
: Man. To wy Boats-Crew': wor'd you ta I Poe, Dean, _ N- 
lows want ? LIED 


Free. Rather than you, or I. 
2 Why, art thou without. Mo? chou who art a Friend to every 


Body? 

Free I rentur'd my . wy 
and cannot help jouto a diner, mes 2 ie with 
for my dinner; 


en an uy 


— 


Reaſon for a Dinner. 
Free. Why, eb eite F 1 aid 1 WT 
An. Hang him, that were not e _ truck | 

with Lees of Sack — — 

you muſt call u 

— 71 | 

firſt to Town; r make a greater — 4 his Money in 1 8 

than his Caſheers do in his Counting — nom hopes of a - 


ſhilling. 1 lern „s: Mov 1 
Free. Ay, a Pox on is like digin with the Gameſters; and 
when they fall Pax an', 26 the dging foe the of Gold drawn on all ö 


hands, without going to tasse. Let m g to my Goodly's. 
Man. There to flatter — muſt miſtake her Grand-Childrea - 
for her ow praile her e 


not your ſelf. 

Free, What an e think of eating Ty your layer then 7 | 

Mas. Eat with him! Dam him; to hear him em ploy his barbarous Klo- 

quence in a Reading upon tte two and thirty Birs ina ſhoulder of Vealy 
and r forc*d your ſelf to praiſe the r. Bribe-Pye, that and drink 
Law French Wine, as rough and harſh as s Law French. A Pox on him, - 
d rather dine in te Temple-Roudꝭ or Walks, with hom 4-6 — 
out Noſts, or the Nniguts of abe poſt; who arc honeſter Fellows, and bet 
ter Cm pan But let us, home, and try dur Fortune; for Vil ſtay no lon- 
ger here ＋ your old damn*'d Widow. 
So ne 0 Charge, Se for —— 
aſter my new damn or * an 280, 

a Man might have din'd in this Halt,—-- — 


Man. Bnt wow, the Lawyer only here is fed : 
And, Bully big, by Quarrels gets his Bread. 
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Old. in eee e 4 
So, word 5 Seu abr belie ve 
me. Come, thank me for bringing Ace acquiinted with thy,Genius. Wen 
— haſt mollifi'd her heart | + f 03 a3! 09 te; 99 — 
Fid. Na Sic, not ſo Eodotger.r23ch Nur gor 2120 To nat, 
Man, How? what's er ! a2Ta;U oh m7 Dl . 
Fid. | ſhall harden oe hearf Ag inſt hem? og 212! nö % ntl 
Aan. Have a care, Sir, my bear i tod much I ed un be Hddled 
with, and — — ond en telays to incite it y what, you 
2 good a Pj — eifors, by with 
it fi bet leaves sir, eren 
mill ſhe be kind my 11 1 2 Zliog 1218 7 8 Iu. 913 ; „r. 1 
Fido Kinder Ae Ms D ?fd bi ob 2155 d 214 
"Man. So then : well, "pre what ſaid ſhe? Nniljilic 
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ae ae 1211 5:16! fo Ruta 120 Aol 230 1% ohe 
2 0 Tes be rowd ſoohen fake edu ol an Hoſpital, and 
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Tid. That ſhe wou d rathen truſt her Honour with þ Aidlute, debanctyd 
He&or ; = worſe; withia finieal md Co ward all over loathſom — 
affechation of the fine; Gentleman. "io; die q 971% 3004 bf god's ; 
Man, Whar's all this 5 ſayl?: ; 15 sf! hoe lg uo t 28 on Amy. A 3 
Had Nav, that my e Your Lowe ier, nee atenlaGre,then 
whehcParents; wove'khar: ViegierDatghrens t the og jogment of Riches 
eee in all teen 45 bn to ber 5 
Husband on compul "AL TEarrsh U 
Mos. Hold; | underſtand you dot. ; 15113 n gf! TY oo 
ie $6, len ſee. 1 287 b (NED WA (11 ie E 


Man Di you not tell me | + Sens beni ed 2 gt i 38H * 
Fid. She calbd you ten thouſand Rufhans. 
Man. Hold, | ſay. x 2 N Yi v 1 60 us A 1 NW * N 
Fid. Brute WA os f Ureter 70 An nk an 
Man, Hold. - | 

, Fid. 


- * 
— 2 = Co 35th * 


Man. Dam your: i : hear me a little now. 

Fid. Nay, — ſhe call's iy too. | 

Man, Won't you hald yet? hal 

Fid, Nay, Sir, pardon me; | cord nor bur eel you ſhe had the baſenets, 
the injuſtice, to call you Coward, Sir, Coward, Coward, Sir. 

E Trek, 

Fia. I've done, 

Man. Did not you ay ſhe was kinder than i cou wiſh her ? 

Fid. Yes, Sir. 

_ == How. then ? ———O——— underſtand you now. At firſt ſhe 

"din rage, and diſdain, . but at 
prevaild it ſeems: did you not ? 
1 you pra 


Man. on dF come pr thee, without delays: Pit 
kiſs thee for that news beforehand. 
Fid. So; the kiſs I'm ſure is welcome to me, whatſoe're the news will be 


to you. [Afide. 

Aan. Come, ſpeak, my dear Voluntier. 

Fid. How welcome were that kind word too, if it were not for another 
Womans ſake ! [ Afide. 

Man, What, won't you ſpeak ? You preyail'd for me, at laſt, you ſay? 

Fid. No, Sir. 

Man. No more of your fooling, Sir, it will not agree with my impati- 
ence or temper. 

Fid, Then not to fool-you, Sir, 1 ſpake to her for you, but prevail'd for 

my ſelf; ſhe wou'd not hear me when l ſpake in your behalf; but bid me 
ſay what [ wou'd in my _ tho? ſhe gave me no occaſion, he was ſo com- 
ing, and ſo was kinder, Sir, than you cou'd wiſh; which I was only afraid 
to let you know, without ſomg warning. 

— = 4 Young man, you are of a lying age; but I muſt hear 

out, a 

"Fi. I wou'd not abuſe you, and cannot wrong her by any report of her, 
ſhe is ſo wicked. 

— How, wicked! had ſhe the impudence, at the ſecond ſight of you 
only 

Fid. Impudence, Sir! Oh, ſhe has impudence enough to put a Court out 
of countenance, and debauch a Stews. 

Man, Why, what ſaid ſhe ? 

Fid. Her tongue, I confeſs was filent ; but her ſpeaking Eyes gloted 
ſach things more immodeſt, and laſcivious, than Raviſhers can act, or Wo- 
men under'a confinement think, 

Man, | know there are whoſe Eyes reflect more Obſcenity, than the 
Glaſſes in Alcoves; but there are others who uſe a little Art with their 
looks, to make em ſeem more beautiful, not more loving: which vaig young 
Fellows, like you, are apt to interpret in their own favour, and. to the 
Lady's wrong. * * 

id. 
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Fid. Seldom, Sir; pray have you a care 2 Kyes; for he that 
loves to ze upon dem, will find at laſt, a thouſand and: Cuckolds 
in em inſtead of Ci. L 3165 9% DIBWCS W141 B24 bf 

— Very well, Sir: but, what, Jou had only Eye-kindneſs from 
Oliuia | em 100180 He; en 

Fid, I tell you again, Sir, No Woman ſticks there; Eye-promiſes of 
Love they only keep; nay, they are Contracts which make you ſure of 
**m. la ſhort, Sir, ſhe ſeeing me, with ſhame and amazement dumb, un- 
active, and reſiſtleſs, threw her twiſting arms about my neck and ſmo- 
ther d me with a thouſand taſteleſs Kiſſes: believe me, Sir, ab were ſo 
to me. 20 YOwoH uot, 

Man. Why did you not avoid em then? n 2 gon ni ag 

Fid. | fenced with her eager arms, as you did with the grapples of the 
Enemy's Fire-ſhip; and nothing but cutting em off, co have freed 
me. 2 


Man. Damn'd, damn'd Womah, that cou'd be ſo falſe and infamous 
And damn'd, damn'd heart of mine, that cannot yei be falſe; tho? ſo:infa- 
mous ! What eaſie, tame, ſuffering, trampled things does that little God 
of talking Cowards make of us! but——"'' | 

Fid. So! It works, 1 find, as I expected. LA. 

Man, But ſhe was falſe to me before, ſhe told me ſo her ſelf, and yet 1 
cou'd not quite believe it ; but ſhe was, ſo that her ſecond falſeneſs is a fa- 
vour to me, not an injury, in revenging me upon the Man that wrong*d\me 
firſt of her Love. Her Love! —a Whores, a Witches Love! ——Bur, 
what, did ſhe not kiſs well, Sir? Pm ſure I thought her Lips but I muſt 
not think of em more yet they are ſuch | cond ſtill kiſs— grow 
to——and then tear off with my teeth, grind em into mammoks, and ſpit 
em into her Cuckolds face. 

Fid. Poor Man, how uneafie is he! I have hardly. the heart to give him 
ſo much pain, tho? withal I give him a cure; and to my ſelf new . 

Aer. But, what, her Kiſſes ſure cou'd not but warm you into defire at 
laſt, or a compliance with hers at leaſt ? 

Fid, Nay more, I confeſs. _— 

Aan. What more? ſpeak. 

Fid. All you cou'd fear had paſsd between us, if I cou'd have been made 
to wrong you, Sir, in that nature, e 

Aan. Cou'd have been made! you lye, you did. 

Fid. Indeed, Sir, *twas impoſſible for me; beſides, we were interrupted 
by a viſit; but, I confeſs, ſhe wou'd not let me ſtir, till I promigd to return 
to her again within this hour, as ſoon as it ſhow'd be dark; by which time 
ſhe wou'd diſpoſe of her viſit, and her Servants, and her ſelf, for my recep- 
tion: which I was fain to promiſe to get from her. 

Man. Ha! ; . 

Fid. But if ever I go near her again, may you, Sir, think me as falſe 
to you, as ſhe is; hate, and renounte me, as you ought to do her, and I 


hope will do now. 
* Aan. 


* 
1 


—_ 
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Man. Well, but now | think on't, you ſhall keep your word with your 
Lady. LN a young Fellow, and fail the firſt, nay, fo tempting an 


Fid. — Sir ? 
Man, | ſay you ſhall go to her hen tis dark, and ſhall not diſappoint 


her. 

rid I, Sir / I ſhouꝰd diſappoint her more by going ; for 

Man. How ſo? 

Fid. Her impudence, and-injuſtice, to you, will make me diſappoint her 
. <adifyen Gift) hes, FU 

Men. Come, you have my leave; andit you go with 
and act Love, whiPſt you ſhall-zalk it only. * 

Fid; You, Sir! nay, then III never go near her. Tou act Love, Sir! You 
muſt but act it indeed, after all L have ſaid to you. Think of your Honour, 
Sir, Love 

Man. Well, — and that ame! Vll be reveng'd 


r 
Fid. Not in a baſe action, Sir, when m your your own — O, go 
not near her, Sir, for Heaven ſake, for your own, think not of it. 

Men. How concern d yon are! 1 I ſnou'd catch you. What, 

ou are my Rival at laſt, and are in love with her your” ſelf; and have 
— en ill of her out of your love to ber, nos me; and therefore wou'd 
rag have me go o to her! 

Fid. Heav'n witaels for me, %is becauſe 1 love you only, I wou'd not 
have you go to her. 

Man. Come, come, theimore L:chiaks add, the mere Fm ſatiefied you do 
love her: thoſe Kiſſes, young Man, I hne were icrefiſtable-z *tis certain. 
= There lvnothing certaip in the World; Sie bann Truth, andyour 

rage. | 

Man. Your wund Sir Befides-falls, and ungrateful, as ſhe has been 


to me; and tho? I may believe her hatred to me, great as ger? — mp yet 
| cangot/think you are ſd ſpon} and een belo tho? you 
Fid. Nay, if that be all; and:you doubt ie ill I will conduct you 
to her; and unſeen, your Ears ſhall judge of her 2 
Man; Yes, there is fome ſuiafaction in being quite out of doubt: becauſe 
tis that alone withholds us from the pleaſure of Revenge. 


may endeavour it. ö 
ſs, and my truth to 
you z if that will ſatisfie you.: 
Fid. Revenge! What Revenge can you have, Sir? Diſdain is beſt re- 


veng?d by ſcorn; and faithleſs Love, by the loving another; and making her 
happy with the others lofngy : which, if I muſt adviſe——— 
Env Freeman. 


Man. rA 


Fra. W hat, are you Allg ef Lon yet, Captain ? I thought you had 
done with't. I Fe 
2 lan: 
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Man. Why, what did you hear me ſay? 

Free, Something imperfectly of Love, I think. 

Mas, | was only wondring why Fools, Raſcals, and deſertleſs Wretches, 
ſhou'd ſill have the better of. Men of Merit with all Women; as much as 
with their own common Miſtreſs, For tune | | 

Free, Becauſe moſt Women, like Fortune are blind, ſeem to do all things 
in jeſt, and take — in extravagant actions; their Love deſerves nei- 
ther thanks, or blame, for they cannot help it: tis all ſympathy; there- 
fore the noiſie, the figical, the talkative, the Cowardly, and efteminate, have 
the better of the brave, the reaſonable, and Man of Honour; for they have 
no more reaſon in their love, or kindneſs, than Fortune it ſelf: 

Man. Yes, they have their Reaſon. Firſt, Honour in a Man they fear 
too much to love; and Senſe in a Lover, upbraids their want of it; and 
they hate any thing that diſturbs their admiration of themſelves; but they 
are of that vain number, who had rather ſhew their falſe generoſity, in gi» 
ving away profuſely to worthleſs Flatterers, than in paying juſt Debts. 
And in ſhort, all Women, like Fortune; (as. you-ſay)' and Rewards, are 
loſt, by too much meriting. e 001355; 3/61 6 n %, 

Fid. All Wo Sir.]! ſure there are ſome, who have no other quarrel 
to a Lovers merit, but that it begets their ir of him. | 

Man. Thou art young enough to be credulous; but we 


Enter 1 Sailor. 


1 Sailor, Here are now below, the ſcolding, daggled Gentle Woman, and 
that Major Old old Fop, I think you call him. 
Free. Oldfox, priythee bid em come up, with your. leave, Captain, 
for now I can talk with her upon the iſquare; if I ſhall not diſturb 


you. 
. Man. No; for ll be gone. Come, Volunteer. 

Free, Nay, pray ſtay; the Scene betwixt us will not be fo tedious to you 
as you think : deſiges, you ſhall ſee how I haverigg'd my Squire out, with 
the remains of my ſhipwrack*'d Wardrobe; he is under your Sea-valer de 
Chambre's hands, and by this time dreſt, and will be worth your ſeeing. 
Stay, and IH fetch my Fool. 

Man. No; you know I cannot 
I have buſineſs abroad. 9 


ly laugh: beſides, my Volunteer and 
"[Ex. Manly, Fidelia on one 
ſide, Freeman on Votber. 


Eirer Sj, Old end Widen Backare. 
Wid. What, no body here! Did not the Fellow fay he was within ? 
Old. Yes, Lady; and he may he perhaps alittle buſie at preſent; but, if 
you think the time long till he comes, ['Unfolding Papers] PII read you 
here ſome of the fruits of my leiſure, the overflowings of my Fancy _ Pen: 


(to value me right, ſhe muſt know wy parts.) 


Come: f 
f 1 ö W: 
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Wid. No, no; I have reading work enough of my own, in my Bag, I 
thank you. 

Old. I, Law, Madam; but here's a poem, in:blank Verſe, which think 
2 handſom declaration of ones Paſſion, - 

Mid. O! if you talk of Declarations, I'Il ſhew you one of the prettieſt 
pemd things, which I mended too my ſelf, you muſt know. 

Old, Nay, Lady, if you have uſed your ſelf ſo much to the reading of 
harſh Law, that you hate ſmooth Poetry; here is a Character for you, 


of ; 

Wid. A Character“ Nay, then Il ſhew you my Bill in Chancery 
here, that gives you ſuch a Character of my Adverſary, makes him as 
black 

- Old. pſhaw; away, away, Lady. But if you think the Character 
too long, here is an Epigram, not above twenty lines, upon a cruel Lady; 
— Decreed her Servant ſhouw'd hang himſelf, to demonſtrate his 
paſſion. 

Wid. Decreed ! if you talk of Decreeiog, L have ſuch a Decree here, 
drawn by the fineſt Clerk—y— 

Old. O Lady, Lady, all interruption, and no ſenſe between us, as if we 
were Lawyers at the Bar l. But I had forgot, Apollo and Little n never lodge 
in a head together. If you hate Verſes, Ill give you a caſt of my Poli- 
ticks in Proſe: *tis a Letter to a Friend in the Country z which is now 
the way of all ſuch ſober, ſolid Perſons as my ſelf, when they have a mind 
to publiſh their diſguſt to the Times; _———_— between you and I, 
they have no Friend in the Country. And fure a politick, ſerious perſon 
may as well have a feign'd Friend in the Country to write to, as well as an 
idle Poet a feign'd Miſtreſs to write to. And ſo here's my Letter to a 
Friend, or no Friend, in the Country, concerning the late Conjuncture of 
Affairs, in relation to Cyffee-howſes : or, The Coffee man: Caſe. 

Wid. Nay, if your Letter have a Caſe in't, tis ſomething ; but firſt II. 
_ you a Letter of mine, to a Friend in the Country, calld a Letter of 

torney. 


Enter to them Freeman and Jerry Blackacre, in an old g 
Suit, and red Breeches of Freeman's. OY 


Old, What, interruption ſtill? O the plague. of interruption! worſe 
to an Author, than he plague of Criticks ! 11 8 

Wid. What's this 1 fee, Jerry Blackacre, my Minor, in red Breeches ! 
What, haſt thou left the modeſt ſeemly Garb of Gown and Cap, for this? 
And have 1 loſt all my good Inn of Chancery breeding upon thee then ? 
And thou wilt go a breeding thy ſelf from our Inn of Chancery and Weſt- 
minſter- Hall, at Coffee-houſes, and Ordinaries, Play-houſes, Tennis-courts, 
and Bawdy-houſes ? 4 8 

Jer. Ay, ay, what then ? perhaps I will; but what's that to. you? here's 
— and Tutor now, forſooth, that I am out of your Huckſters 


Wid, 
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Mid. How? thou haſt not choſen him for thy Guardian yet? 

Fer. No, but he has choſen me for his Charge, and that's all one; and 
I'll do any thing bell have me, and go all the World over with him; to 
Ordinaries, and Bawdy-houſes, or any where elſe. | 

Wid. To Ordinaries and Bawdy-houſes! have a care, Minor, thou wilt 
infeeble there thy Eſtate and Body: do not go to Ordinaries and Bawdy- 
houſes, good Ferry. 

Fer. Why, how come you to know any ill by Bawdy-houſes? You ne- 
ver had any hurt by dem, had you, forſooth ? Pray hold your ſelf content- 
ed; if 1 do go where Money and Wenches are to be you may thank 
your ſelf; for you us'd me ſo unnaturally, you wou'd never let me have a 
penny to go abroad with: nor ſo much as come near the Garret where 
your Maidens lay; nay, you. wou d not ſo much as let me play at Hot- 
cockles with dem, nor have any Recreation with em, tho? one ſhou'd have 
kiſs'd you behind, you were ſo unnatural a Mother, ſo you: were. 

Free. Ay, a very unnatural Mother, faith, Squire. | 

Wid. But, Ferry, conſider thou art yet but a Minor; however, if thou 
wilt go home with me again, and be a good Child, thou ſhalt ſee 

Free. Madam, I muſt have a better care. of my Heir under Age, than ſo ; 
I wou'd ſooner truſt him alone with a ſtale Waiting-woman and a. Parſon, 
than with his Widow-Mother and her Lover or Lawyer. 

Wid. Why, thou Villain, — Mother and Minor !! Rob me of my Child 
and my Writings! but thou ſhalt find there's Law; and as ia the Caſe of 
Raviſhment, of Guard——Weſtminſter the Second. 

Old. — Gentleman, Squire, pray be rul'd by your Mother, and 
your Frie 

Jer. Yes, Ill be ruPd by my Friends, therefore not my Mother, ſo I 
won't: I'll chuſe him for my Guardian till I am of Age; nay, may be for 
as long as I live. | - 

Wid. Wilt thou ſo, thou Wretch? And when thou*rt of Age, thou wilt 
Sign, Seal, and Deliver too, wilt thou? 

Fer. Yes marry will I, if you go there too. 48 

Wid. O do not ſqueeze wax, Son; rather goto Ordinaries, and Bawdy- 
houſes, than ſqueeze wax: if thou doſt that, farewel the goodly Mannor of 

* Blackgacre, with all its Woods, Underwoods, and appurtenances whatever. 
Oh, oh! | [Weeps, 

Free, Come, Madam, in ſhort, you ſee I am reſolv'd to have a.ſhare-in 
the Eſtate, yours or your Son's; if 1 cannot get you, I'll keep, him who is 
leſs coy you find; but, if you wou'd have your Son again, you muſt take me 
— Peace, or War ? Love, or Law? You ſee my Hoſtage is in my hand: 
'm in poſſeſſion. 

Wid. Nay, if one of us muſt be ruin'd, e'en let it be him. By my Body, a 
ood one! Did you ever know yet a Widow marry or not marxy. for the 
ake of her Child? I'd have you to know, Sir, I be hard enough for 

you both yet, without marrying you; if Jerry won't be ruPd by, me, what 
ſay you, Booby, will you be ruPd ? ſpeak. 5 | 

Jer. Let one alone, can't you? * 

. 
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Wid. Wilt thou chuſe him for Guardian, hom 1 refuſe for Husband. 

Fer. Ay, to chuſe, I thank you. 

Wid. And are all my hopes fruſtrated? ſhall I never hear thee put Caſes 
again to Fob» the Butler, or our Vicar? Never ſee thee amble the Circuit 
with * Judges; and hear thee, in our Town-Hall, louder than the 
Cryer 

No; for I have taken my leave of Lawyering, and pettifoggin 

2 Pettifogging ! thou prophane Villain, haſt thou 7 — 

ing! — then yon ſhall take your leave of me, and your Eſtate too; thou 

It be an Alien to me and it for ever. Pettifogging ! 

Fer. O, but if you be there too Mother, we have the Deed and Settle- 
ments, I thank you: Wouꝰ d you cheat me of my Eſtate, ifac ? 


Wid. No, no, I will not cheat your little Brother Bob, for thou wert 
not born in Wedlock. | 


Free, How's that? 

Fer. How ? What Querk has ſhe got in her head now? 

Wid. I ſay, thou can'ſt not, ſhalt not inherit the Blackacre”s Eſtate. 

Free, Why? why, forſooth? What d'ye mean, if you go there too 

IWid. Thou art but my baſe Child; according to the Law, can'ſt 
not inherit it : nay, thou art not ſo much as Baſtardeigne. 

Jer. What, what? Am I then the Son of a Whore, Mother? 

Vid. The Law fays —— 

Free, Madam, we know what the Law fays 3 but have a care what you 
ſay: do not let your paſſion, to ruine your Son, ruine your Reputation 

Wid. Hang Reputation, Sir, am not La Widow? have no Husband, 
nor intend to have any? Nor wou'd you, I ſuppoſe, now have me for a Wife. 

I think now Pm reveng'd on my Son and you, without marrying, as 1 
told you. a 

Free But, conſider, Madam, | 

Jer. What, have you no ſhame left in you, Mother? 

Wid. Wonder not at it, wy, *tis often the poor preſt Widows Caſe, 
to give up her honour to ſave her Joioture; and ſeems to be a light Wo- 
man, rather than marry: as ſome young men, they ſay, pretend to have 
the filthy Diſeaſe, and loſe their credit with moſt Women, to avoid the 
importunities of ſome. [Afide to Oldfox. 

Free, But one word with you, Madam. 

Wid. No, no, Sir. Come, Major, let us make haſte now to the Prero- 
gative Court. y 

Old. But, Lady, if what you ſay be true, will you ſtigmatize your Repu- 
tation on Record ? And, if it be not true, how will you prove it? 

Wid. Pſhaw! I can prove any thing; and for my Reputation, know, 
Major, a wiſe Woman will no more value her Reputation, in diſinheriting 
a rebellious Son of a good Eſtate; than ſhe wou'd in getting him, to inhe- 
rit an Eſtate. | FEx, Wid. and Oldfox. 

Free, Madam we muſt not let her go ſo, Squire. 

Fer. Nay, the Devil can't ſtop her tho? if ſhe has a mind tot. But come 
Bully-Guardian, we'll go adviſe with three Attornies, two Proctors, two- 


Solicitors, 
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Solicitors, and a ſhrewd man of White-Friers, neither Attorney, Proctor, or 
Solicitor, but as pure a Pimp to the Law as any of em; ſure all they 
will be hard enough for her, and I fear, Bully-Guardian, you are too good a 
Joker to have any Law in your head. LY 
Free, Thowrt in the right on't Squire; I underſtand no Law: eſpecially 
that againſt Baſtards, ſince I'm ſure the Cuſtom is againſt that Law; and 
more People gets Eſtates by being ſo than loſe em. CExeunt. 


The Scene changes to Olivia s Lodging. 
Enter Lord Plauſible, and Boy with 4 Candle. . 


I. Plauſ. Little Gentleman, your moſt obedient, faithful, humble Ser- 
vant: where, I. beſeech you, is that divine Perſon, your Noble Lady? 
Boy. Gone out, my Lord; but commanded me to give you this Letter. 
[Gives him a Letter, 


Enter to bim Novel. 


L. Plauſ. Which he muſt not obſerve. [Aſide.] [Puts it up. 

Nov. Hey, Boy, where is thy Lady ? b 

Boy. Gone out, Sir; but I muſt beg a word with you. 

[Gives him a Letter, and Exit. 

Nov, For me? So. [Puts up the Letter, 
Servant, Servant, my Lord; you ſee the Lady knew of your coming, for ſhe 
is gone out. 

4 Plauſ. Sir, I humbly beſeech you not to cenſure the Lady's good breed - 
ing: ſhe has reaſon to uſe more liberty with me, than with any other man. 

Nov. How, Vicount, how ? 

L. Plauſ. Nay, I humbly beſeech you, be not in choler ; where there is 
moſt love, there may be moſt freedom. 

Nov. Nay, then cis time to come to an eclerciſment with you, and to 
tell you, you muſt think no more of this Lady's loye. 

L. Plauſ. Why, under correction, dear Sir? 

Nov. There are Reaſons, Reaſons, Vicount. 

L. Plauſ. What, I beſeech you, noble Sir? | 

Nov. Pr'ythee, pr'ythee, be not impertinent, my Lord; ſome of you 
Lords, are ſuch conceited, well-aſſured, impertinent Rogues. 

L. Plauſ. And you noble Wits, are ſo full of ſhamming and drolling, one 
knows not where to have you ſeriouſly. » 

Nov, Well, you ſhall find me in Bed with this Lady, one of theſe days. 

L. Plauſ. Nay, I beſcech you, ſpare the Lady's honour ; for hers and 
mine will be all one ſhortly. 

Nov. Pr'ythee, my Lord, be not an Aſs : doſt thou think to get her fro 
me? I have had ſuch good encouragements— | 


L. Plauſ. I have not been thought unworthy of em. 


Nov, 
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Nov. What, not like mine! Come to an eclerciſment, "as 1 ſaid , 
2. Play. Why, ſeriouſly then de has told me, -Vicoungels ſounded pret- 


Nov. And me, that Novel was u name the wou'd ſooner change her's for, 
{_ for any Title in England. 
— Plaxſ. She has cammended the foftneſs, and reſpectfulneſs of my be: 
. haviour. 
Nov. She has 8 the briskneſs of my Raillery of all thiogs, Man. 
L. Plauſ. The ſleepineſs of my Eyes ſhe lik'd. 
Nov. Sleepineſs ! dulneſs, dulneſs. But the fierceneſs of mine ſhe ador'd. 
L. Plauſ. The brightneſs of my hair ſhe lik'd. 
Nov, The brighineſs ! no, the greaſineſs, 1 warrant. 
But the blackneſs, and luſtre of mine, ſhe admires. 
L. 7 The entleneſs — — ſmile. 
. The ſubti ty of my leer 
L. Plaaſ. The clearneſs of my 
Nov. he redneſs of my lips. = 
L. Plauſ. The whiteneſs of my teeth. 
Nov. My janty way of picking them. 


L. Plauſ. The { of m breach. 
Nov. Ha, ha !——-nay then ſhe abugd you, tis plain; for you know 
what Manly ſaid: the ſweetneſs of your villlo ſhe might mean; but for 


your breath! ha, ha, ha. Your brend — Man, that nothing but To- 
bacco can perfume: and your Completion nothing cou'd mend, but the 


L. Plauſ. Well, Sir, you may pleaſe to be merry; but, to ont of 
all doubt, Sir, ſhe bas La ar; ome Jewls from me, of 2 
Nov. And preſents from me; beſides what 1 l preſented | her jantily, by 
way\of Ombre, of three or four hundred pound value, which Pm ſure are 
_ earneſt Pence for our Love-bargain. 
L. Plauſ. Nay, then, Sir, with your favour, and to make an end of all 
your hopes, look you there, Sir, the has writ to me 
Deliver to each other their Letters. 
Nov. How! how! well, well TA me; look you there 
I. Planſ. What's here! 
Nov. How's this? 


Reads out 


dear Lord, 


llexcuſe me, —— d with you, ſince "twas to oblige, ndt of- 
| I but to ds[appoint 

** 2 wh. — at — —— ferro — — 
ta ſuffer Novels Xo the — rh Fop, that ever affefted the name of 4 


B 
grey kindneſs of it is your heart, with your uva 


1 Very 
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fine} but : 
IN Legg — —— fo of ws 


Reads the other Letter. 


Nov, Unb 1 bs! — tt for yo e wth —-gquitted 
an old Lover ——— World —— Burn in your heart with your- 
OLIVAA. 


Juſt the ſame, the names only alter d. 
* Pla Surely there muſt be ſome miſtake ; or ſome body has abuy'd 

5 and us. 

Nov. Yes, you are abug'd, no doubt on't, wy Lerd, but Pl to Whic- 
Hall, and ſee. +; y HHI7U 

L. Plauſ. And1 where I ſalt fd pon ane abus) d. 19H en 

Nov. Where, it it be ſo, for our comfort, we chan fail of meeting 
with Fellow-ſufferers enough; for as Freomes ſaid of another, ſhe ſtvnds in 
the Drawing-room, like the Glaſs, ready for al} Comers, te ſet their Gal- 
— tbh and like the Glaſs too, let's no man go from her, uaſatish'd 


Er. vw. 
Enter Olivia and Bo. 


"Gi. Hades, and juſt gone ? 
. Bo at — — fire neither ſow you deliver the other a Letter ? 


s then 


Madam, I am very ſure. 
to the Old Exchange, to Weſtminſter, Holbourn, and all the 


other 2 IL tald you of; 1 ſhall not need you theſe two hours: Be Saua, 
and take the Candle with you, and be ſure yon laaue word again below, | 
2 gone out, to all chat ask. 

Boy. Yes, Madam. 

. And my nem Lover will not ask I'm ſure; he has his Leſſon, and 
cannot miſo me here, tho? in the dark: whiich I have purpoſely defign'd, as 
2 remedy againſt my bluſhing Gallants modeſty; far young Lovers, like 
Game-Cocks, are made bolder, by being kept without lighs, 


Enter her Husband' Verniſh, as from a Journey. 


Kor, Whare is ſhe7 — here ! 
Oliu. What, — — 


4 


Gln, AL 
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many kind Kiſſes on my Husband, on expected oi org z0y ? 
a. — I fay, who. wt you expected NON 

Nr ſay .— 0. 1G 963 
Why "tis bur ſeven days, iu, deareſt, ines you ont ut of Tomy? pd 
you not ſo ſoon. 
Ver. No, ſure, *tis but five days ſince I left you. 
Oliv. Pardon my impatience, deareſt, [ adde iom ſeven tt leaſt. 


Ver. Nay then 
Ou. But, my life, you ſhall never ſtay half ſo long from me again ; ; you 


ſhan'r indeed, by this kiſs, you ſhan's. 
Fer. No, no; but why alone in the dark ? 
Oliv. Blame not my melancholy in your abſence ——— 
But, my ſoul, ſince you went, [ have ſtrange News to tell you: Manly is 


return'd. 
Ver. Manly returnꝰd! Fortune forbid. 


Oliv. Met wich the Dutch in the Chanel, fought, ſunk ways and al 
he carry'd with him: he was here with me day. 

Ver. And did you own our Marriage to him? 

Ou I told him I was marry'd, to put an end to his love, 
ble; but to whom, is yet a ſecret kept from him, and wa the W * 
1 have us d him fo ſcurvily, his great ſpirix will ne*re return, to reaſon it 
farther with me; I have ſent him to Sea again, I warrant. 

Ver. *Twas bravely dene. And fore he will now hate the — 
than ever, after ſo great a diſappointment. Be — fare only to a 
while our great ſecret, till he be gone: in the time P11 lead the e 
honeſt Fool by the Noſe, as | us'd to do; and, whiPſt he rail with 
him at thee; and, when he's gone, laugh with thee at him. ut have you 
his Cabinet of Jewels ſafe ? Part not with a Sced-Pearl to him, to keep 
him from ſtarving. 

Oliv. Nor from hanging. 4 

2 He ene * als wit will ſcorn $o 2 again. 

v. But, my life, ve you taken the thouſand Guineys he in 
name, -out of the Goldſmiths bands ? Bd 

Ver. Ay, ay, they are remoy'd to another Goldſmiths; 

Oliv, Ay but, my Soul, you had beſt have a care he find not where the 
Money is: for his preſent wants (as Pm inform'd) are ſuch, as will make 
him inquiſitive enovgh. 

Ver. You ſay true, and he knows the man too: but PU remove it to 
morrow. 

2 To morraw ? O do not ſtay till to morrow: go to night, imme- 
tely. 

Ver. Now | t ink on't, you adviſe well, and I will go preſent! 

Ou. Preſently! inſtantly: I will not let on ſtay 3 jot. £ 

Ver.] will then, tho? I return not 1 

Olv. Nay tho? not till morning, will all my heart: go, 
impatient till you are gone 1 , 85 out. 
So, I have at once now brought * thoſe wo grateful 
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2 af che laſt are Re —— 2nd — 
Feizad ; juſt the Buckets in the Well; the abſcence of one brings the o- 
iber; but | like them too, they will got meet in the way, juſtle, 
and claſh er. 

rr 


So; you are come? (but not the Husband-bucket, I hope, again.) Who's 
there? my deareſt ? - ['Softly, 

Fid. My Life | If. . 

Oliv. Right, right: where are thy lips? here, take the dumb, and beſt 
Welcomes, Kiſſes and Embraces ; *tis not a time for idle words. In a Duel 
of Love, as in others, Parlying ſhews-baſely. Come, we are alone? and 

nom the Word is on ati is faction, and defend not thy (elf. 

Mar. How's this? Woh, ſhe makes Love like a Devil in a play; and 
in this dar kneſs, which conceals her Angel's face; if I were apt to be a. 
fraid, I ſhowd think her a Devil. | [Afrde. 

Oliv. What, you traverſe ground, young Gentleman. 


* Cf idelia avoiding ber. 

Fid. I take breath only. 
. Man. Good Heav'ns! how was I deceiv'd! 12% [fie 
Olig. Nay, you area Coward; what are you afraid of the fierceneſs of 


my Lexy. 1 21 2 N 
4 Yes, Madam, leſt its violence might preſage its change; and I muſt 
needs be afraid you-wou'd leave me quickly, who cou'd deſert ſo brave a 
Gentleman as daniy.  _ 1 
' Oliv. O! name not his Name; for in a time of ſtoln joys, as this is, 
the filthy Name of Husband were not a more allaying ſound. 
Aan, There's ſome: comfort yet. [Afide. 
Fid. But did you not love him? 
Oliv. Never. How cou'd you think it? 5 
Fid. Becauſe he thought it, who is a Man of that ſenſe, nice diſcerning, 
and diffidency, and I ſhould think it hard to deceive him. 
Oliv. No; he that diſtruſts moſt the World, truſts moſt to bimſelf, and 
is but the more eaſily deteiv d, becauſe he thinks he can't be deceiv'd : his 
cunning is like the Coward's Sword, by which he is oftner worſted, and 
defended. 
Fid. Yet, ſure, you ud no common Art, to deceive him. 
Oliv. 1 knew he loved his own fingular moroſeneſs ſo well, as to dote 
upon any Copy of it; wherefore I feign*d an hatred to the World too, 
that he might love me in earneſt : but, if it had been bard to deceive 


him, Pm ſure t'were much harder to love him. A dogged, ill-man- 
ner? 


OY * FiO e. 1 1 
me, Sir ? pray hear her; 


ide to Manly. 
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Oliv. Surly, untractable, ſnarling Brute he! a Maſty-dog were as fit 

thing to make a Gallant of. 

Man. Ay, a Goat, ov Monkey were fitter for thee [4ſide. 
- Fid, I myſt confeſs, for my 7—— — I cannot but lay be 
has a manly handſomneſs in's 

Oliv. So has a Saracen in the ſign. 

Fid, Is proper and well inade, 

Oliv, As a Dray-man. 

Fid. Has Wit. 

Oliv. He rails at all Mankind. 

Fid. And undoubted Courage, 

Okv. Like the Hangman's, can murder a man when his hands are ty%d: 
- ps indeed ; which is no more Courage, than his railing is 

it 

Man, Thus . — on: and —— — —— —— for us, when 
they think we do not hear em; eputation, like o 
— ——— ＋ 

Fid. He is. 

Oliv, Prigthee no more of him; I thought 1 had ſatisfied 18 05 
before, that he cou'd never be a Rival for you to 
need not be more aſſur d of my averſion to him, but by the laſt — ä 
of my love to you: which 1 am ready to give you. Come, my Soul, this 
way CPaull: Fidelia: 

Fid. But, Madam, what cou'd make you diſſemble love to him, when 
*twas ſo hard a thing for you, and flatter his love to you? 

Oliv. That which makes all the World flatter and diſſemble, *twas his 
Money: I had a real paſſion for that. Vet I loy'd not that fo well, as for 
it to take him; for, as ſoon as 1 had Money, I haſtned his departure: - 
like a Wife, who, when ſhe has made the moſt of a dying Husband's 
breath, pulls away the Pillow, 

Man. Damn'd Money! — — r ogy and, like a ſaucy 
Pimp, corrupts it ſelf the Miſtreſs it for 

Olzv, But I did not think with you, my life, to paſs wy time i talking 
Come hither, come; yet ſtay, till ! 2 oom, 


that may chance to let us in ſome interruption; which reciting Poets, or 
loſing Gamſters fear not more than I at this time do. 
[Exit Olivia! 


Fid, Well, I hope, you are now ſatisfied, Sir, and will be gone to think 
of your Revenge ? 

Man, No, I am not ſatisfied, and muſt ſtay to be reveng'd. 

Fid. How, Sir ? You'll uſe no violence to her, I hope, and forfeit your 
own Life to take away hers ? That were no Revenge. 

Men, No, no, you need not fear: my revenge ſhall only be upon her 
Honour, not her Life. 
. Fid. How, Sir? her Honour? O Heavens! Conſider, Sir, ſhe has no 

Honour. D'ye call that Revenge ? Can you think of ſuch a thing? Bus 

reflect, Sir, N 2 
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Aan. W hiſt. * 
Fid. Tis a ſtrange Revenge indeed. 
* — If you make me ſtay, 1 ſhall keep my word, and begin with you. 
No more. . | 
5 LExit Manly, at the ſame door Olivia wem. 


Manet Fidelia. 
ovgh 


But did there never any love like me, 

That untry*d Tortures you muſt find me out? 
Others, at worſt, you force to kill themſclves; 
But I muſt be Self-murd'reſs of my love, 
Vet will not grant me pow'r to end my Life, 
My cruel Life; for when a Lover's hopes 
Are dead, and gone, Life unmerciful. 


[Sts down, and weeps. 
7 
Enter Manly to ber. 
Man. | ha ve thought better on't; I muſt not diſcover my felf now, 1 f 
4 


am without Witneſſes : for if I barely would publiſ it, ſhe wou'd my it 
with as much im pudence, as ſhe won d act it again with this young Fel. 
_ - low here. Where are you? . 
Fid. Here oh now I ſuppoſe we may be gone. - 
Man. 1 will, but not yon; you muſt ſtay, and act the ſecond part of a 
Lover: that is, talk kindneſs to herr. * 
Fid. Not I, Sir. Ln (ls 124, 


8 1 * 
7 * 

13 my 
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Mm. No diſputing, Sir, you mulb: *tly neceſſary to my deſign, of com- 


ing again to morrow night. 

Fid. What, can you come again then hither ? - 

Man. Yes, and you muſt make the appointment, and an Apology for 
your leaving her ſo ſoon ; for I have ſaid not a word to her, but have kept 
your counſel, as i erptct you ſhou'd de mine: do this fairhfally, and l E 
miſe you here you ſhall run my Fortune ſtil, and we wilt never part as lung 
as we live; but, if you do not do it, 'expect not to live. 

Fid. *Tis hard, Sir; but ſuch a confideration will make it eaſier: you 
wont forget your promiſe, Sir? 


Aan. No, by Heavens. But I hear her coming. DLE. 


Enter Olivia to Fidelia. 
Oliv. Where is my Life? run from me already! yon do not love me, 


deareſt; nay, you are angry with me; for you wou'd not ſo much as ſpeak - 


2 kind word to me within : What was the reaſon ? 
Fid. | was:tranſported too much. 


Oliv, That's kind; but come, my Soul, what make you here? let us go 


in 2gain, we may be furpriz'd in this Room, tis ſo near the ſtairs. 
Fid. No, we ſhall hear the better here, if any body ſhau'd come up. 
Oliv. Nay, I aſſure you, we fhall be ſecure enough within: 


2 1 
Fid, | am ſick, and troubled with a fuddain dizineſs; cannot tir yet. 
Oliv. Come, I have Spirits within. 
Fid, Oh! — don't a. mp, Madam? 
Oliv. No, no, there is none: 1 


* 


Honour, if you won't, and go; 


Come, come. [Pulls ber. 


Fid. Indeed there is; and I love you ſo much, I myſt have a care of your J 


but to come to you to morrow night, 
you Pen" ith all wy Soul but nc yet Come, pr'ythee. 
9. 1 3 you : 
Fid. — — „ r my Fits. 
Oliv. its 


Fid. Of the falling ſickneſs: and I lie generally an hour in a trance; there- 
fore pray conſider your honour, for the ſake of my love, and let me go, 
that I may return to you often. 


Oliv. But will you be ſure then to come to morrow night? 
Fid. Yes. 8 


Fid. By our paſt kindneſs. 
Oliv. Well, go your ways then, if you will, yon naughty Creature 


PER [Exit Fidel. 
Theſe young Lovers, with their fears and modeſty, make themſelves as bad 


as old ones to us; and I apprehend their baſbfulneſs, more than their tat: 


** nac me | 
Fid, O, Madam, we're undone! there was a Gentleman upon the ſtairs 


## 
„ 


« 
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„ Look you, here he 
comes | 


Enter Verniſh, and bis Men with « Light. 
oliv. How! my Hosband! Ob, undone indeed! This way. (Ex; 


Fer. Ha! You ſhall not eſcape me ſo, Sir. [Srops Fidelia. 
Fid, O Heavens! more fears, plagues, and torments yet in 7-5 
[ Aſide. 


Vir. Come, Sir, I gueſs what your buſineſs was here; but this muſt be 
your buſineſs now. Draw. | [ Draws. 
Fid. Sir 

Ver. No Expoſtulations: I ſhall not care to hear of 1. Draw. 

Fid, Good Sir. 

Ver. How, you Raſcal” not courage to draw, yet durſt do me the great- 
eſt injury in the World? Thy Cowardice ſhall not ſave thy life. 

| [Offers to run at Fidelia. 

Fid. O hold, Sir, and ſend but your Servant down, and I'll ſatis fie you, 
Sir, I cou'd not injure you as you imagine. 

"Fer. Leave the light, and be gone. LEx. Serv. 
Now, quickly, Sir, what you've to ſays or | 
Fid. | ama Woman, Sir, a very unfortunate Woman. | 

Ver. How! A very handſome Woman Þm ſure then: here are Witneſ- 
ſes of *t too, I confeſs ——— [Pulls F ber Peruke, and feels her Breaſts. 
Well, Pm glad to find the Tables turn'd, my Wife in more danger of 
Cuckolding, than I was. [ Aſide. 

Fid. Now, Sir, I hope you are ſo much a Man of Honour, as to let me 
go, now [ have ſatisfid you, Sir. 
= Yer. When you have ſacish'd me, Madam, I will. 

. Fid. I hope, Sir, you are too much a Gentleman, to urge theſe ſecrets 
from a Woman, which concern her Honour: You may gueſs my misfortune 
— be Love, by my diſguiſe; but a pair of Breeches cou'd not wrong you, 

r. 

Pier. 1 may believe Love has chang'd your outſide, which cou'd not wrong 
me; but why did my Wife run away ? 

Fid. 1 know not, Sir; perhaps becauſe ſhe wou'd not be forc'd to diſco- 
ver me to you, or to guide me from your ſuſpicions, that you might not diſ- 
cover me your ſelf ; which ungentleman-like curioſity I hope you will ceaſe 
to have, and let me go. a . 

Ver. Well, Madam, if I muſt not know who you are, *twill ſuffice for me 
only to know certainly what you are: which you muſt not deny me. Come, 
there is a Bed within, the proper Racks for Lovers; and if yon are a 

Woman, there you can keep no ſecrets, you'll tell me there are all unask d. 


me, | [Pulls her. 
Fid. Oh! what &'ye mean? Help, ob | 


Ver. I'll ſhow you; but tis in vain to cry out: no one dares help you, for 
I am Lord here, Fig 


1 : - 
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Fid. T pans beray, but if — of ths Houſe which I have 

Ve for 75 oo" ire d will be 

er; elexve and wi | 
as true to A pore pane ig ll hug yo Come, come. 
Fid. Oh! oh! rather than y ed drag me 10 3 death ſo borrid, and 
1 Pil die here a chouland deaths but you do not look like a Ra- 

Per. a ts nd rad TN, but if you will 

Fid, Oh! ob ! help, help—— 


Emer Servant. , 


Vir. You ſaucy Raſcal, how durſt you come ig, ' when you heard a Wo- 
nes Fn? eee be Wa. 
come, Sir,; to let you 

atel ite you Wore as bbs Head, e is en his Cale wit te Nay, ac- 
cor to your Note. 

Ver. Dam his Money! Money never came our fre adult ann 
now. Bid him ſtay. | 

' Serv. He ſays, be cannot a moment; | 

Ver. Receive it you then. 

Serv. He ſays, he muſt bave your Receipt for it eb io taſte, for 1 


hear him coming vp, Sir 
_ Dam him. Help me in here then with this diſhonourer of my Fa- 


"Fa 90 7 d * . a do het 24 3 = 
| ou e is a roman, OO EET LP 
Ver. No mattter, Sir muſt you . | 8 | iS 
Fid. Oh Heav*ns ! is there 
' [They thruſt ber i in, and ae a 
Ver, Stay there, my Priſoner; von have a ſhort reprieve. | 


Pl fetch the Gold, and that ſhe cant refs, ti 
Forth 4 fall hand "tis we raviſh beſt. ph. 


| Finis Actus Quartus. 


* 
* 


LExtant. 
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"+. AGE v. SCENE L. 
Efiza's Lodging. 
Extey Olivia, and! Eliza. — 


Oliv. A tents nothing troubles me, but that 1 have given the mali- 
World its Revenge, and Reaſon now to talk as freely of 

as 1 us*d to do of it. 
"6s. Faith, then let not that trouble you; for, to be plain, Couſin, the 

World cannnot talk worſe of you, thap it did before. 
- Oliv. How, Coufin ? Pd heve you to ton, before this fax paſs, this trip 
of mine, the World cond not talk of me. 
Elix. Only that you mind other Peoples Actions ſo mach, that you take 
no care of yoar own, but to hide dem; that, like a Thief, becauſe you know 
”— ſelf moſt guilty, you impeach your Fellow-Criminale firſt, to clear ypor 
L 
Okv. O wicked World! 


Elia. That you lan werden bo un Mute h p only that 
their Wives 2d irelſes may not be r and n char © con- 
8 

Eli TO: ne faſten quarrels at Men; for talkin; 

| z That upon innoce or 
you,” only to bring *cm-to ask you prot home, and bern . 


nds with them, who were 
22 — T d — obſcenity of mod 
hat you con the obſcenity ern Pla on] 2 
12 v dec for never miffing the bal bite of the” old ones : my 
hv. Damn'd- World! 
Eliz.. That you deface the nudities of Pictures, and little Statues, only 
becauſe they are not _ 
Oliv. O, fie, fie, fie, hideous, hidequs, Coui! ! the obſcenity of their 
Cenſures makes me bloſh. 
Elic. The truth of em, the naughty World wou'd ſay now. 


Enter Lettice haſtily. 
0! | Madan, here is that Gentleman coming up, who now you 


+ ir oj Maſter. 
ou. .O! Couſin, whither ſhall I run? protect me, or 


' your” pequaintanee before. 


[Olivia rans . and Ford at 4 diſtance. 


Enter Verniſh. 
Ver. Nay, nay, come 


Oliv. 


— * „ 
6 . 


Tus A, = 


Oliv, O, Sir, forgive me. | 
per. Yes, yes, t can forgive you being tone in the derk wich « Women 
in Mans cloaths; but have a care of a Man in Womens cloaths. N 
Oliv. What does be mean? de diſſembles, only to get tue into his 
Or has my dear wm ney wrt ry believe he was a Woman ? 3 
may be deceiv'd by him, but Pm fure I was not. 

Nr. Come, come, you need not have lay'a out of your Houſe — this ; 
but perhaps you were afraid, when I was —_—_— with ſuſpicions, you muſt 
have diſcover d who ſhe was : And pt may t not know it? 

Obo. She was —(1 hope he has Ray deceiv'd : and, ſince my Lover 
has play'd the Card, | muſt not renounce.) LA. 

Fer, Come, what's the matter with thee ? if 1 muſt not know who ſhe 
i, Toa ſatisfi*d without. Come hither. + 

Onv. Sure you do know her; ſhe tins told you her ſelf, 1 ſuppoſe. 

Nr. No, I might have known her better, but that I was interry why 
the Gol I know, and was —_— to — — you 
to k 7 when i retura ound ſhe was 

oY; hk the — ack Bows he to the Balcony, Fond the ws got 
ow . for, you mult know, I jeſted with her, and made her believe 
Pd raviſh her; which ſhe apprehended, it ſeems, in earneſt, SE 
Ol», Then ſhe got from you ? | 
Ver. Yes. | peta Bees” 
Ov. And is quite gone ? TE bo 


Fer. Yes. 
Ov. Pm glad on't—— otherwiſe you had raviſd her, Sir? but how 


dar'ſt thou go ſo far, as to make her believe you wou'd raviſh her? let me 
thar, Sir. What! there's guilt in 3 „vou bluſh too: nay, 
then you did raviſh her, you did, you baſe Fellow. What, raviſha Woman 
— the firſt month of her Marriage! Tis a double injury to me, thou baſe 
eful Man; wrong my Bed already, Villain! I con'd tear out thoſe 

fall Eyes, barbarous, unworthy Wretch. 

Eliz., So, ſo! | 

Fer. Priythee hear, my Dear. | 

Oljv. 1 will never hear you, my plague, my torment. 

Ver. I \mear— prꝰythee hear me. 

Oljv. I have heard already too many of your falſe Oaths and Vows, eſpe - 
cially your laſt in the Church. O wicked Man! And wretched Woman 
that I was! 1 wiſh I had then ſank down into a Grave, rather than to have 
given you my hand, to be led to your lothſom Bed. Oh—oh—— - 

[Seems ro Weep. 

Vir. Sd, very fine! juſt a Marriage quarrel ! which tho? it generally 
begin by 'the Wife's fault, yet, in the concluſion, it becomes the Huſ- 
band% ; and whoſoever offends at firſt, he oy is fure to ask pardon at 
laſt. My Dear- 

Oliv. My Devil * * * 71 * 

Ver. Come, pr'ythee 0 me; ve beſpoken our 

for — not: 25 1. and! 


dupper betimes; found you. Go, Þll give ou 
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with 


CY 


= 


all kind, of ſatisfactions; and one; which uſes to be a reconciling one, Tuo 


| hundreg of thoſe Guineys I-receiv'd-laſt, Night, to do what you will 


word. 


with. 8 e un e 
| * What, would you pay me for being your Band? :: 
Ver. Nay, pr'ythee no more; go and IU chroughly ſatisſie you when I 
come home; and then, too, we will have a fig of laughter at , whom 
I am going to find at the Cock, in Bomſtreet, where | hear he din'd. Go, 
dearelt, go home. 8 . N 
Elix. A very pretty turn, indeed, this! LuAſcde. 
Vier. Now, Couſin, ſince by my Wife I have that honour, and priviledge 
of calling you ſo, I have ſomething to beg of you too; which is, not to 
take notice of our Marriage to any whatever, yet a while, for ſome reaſons 
very important to me: and next, that you will do my Wife the honour to 
go home with her, and me the favour, to uſe that power you have with 
her, in our reconcilement.. -- : | | 
Elix. That I dare promiſe, Sir, will be no hard matter. 3 
Your Servant. : - | Exit Verniſh. 
Well, Couſin, this 1 confeſs was reaſonable hypocriſie; you were the bet- 
. | ; 
Oliv. What h iſie? | 
Elia. Why, this laſt deceit of your Husband was lawful, ſince in your 


own defence. 


Oliv,” What deceit ; I'd have you to know, I neyer-deceiv'd my Hus 
band. 5 | gd 

Eliz., You do not underſtand me, ſure; 1 ſay, this was an honeſt come- 
off, and a good one: but*twas a ſign your Gallant had had enough of your 


converſation, fince he cou'd ſo dextrouſly cheat your Husband in paſſing - 


for a Woman ; 5. 
Oliv. What d'ye mean, once more, with my Gallant, and paſſing for a 
Woman ? | 

Elix. What do you mean? you ſee your Husband took him for a Wo- 
man. 

Oliv. Whom ? | * 

Elix. Hey-day ! why, the Man he found you with, for whom laſt Night 
you were ſo much afraid; and who you told me 

Oliv. Lord, you rave ſure | 4 

Eliz, Why, did not you tell me laſt night ——- en 
Oliv. 1 know not what 1 might tell you laſt night, in a frighht. 

Eliz, Ay, what was that fright for? for a Woman? beſides, were you 
not afraid to ſee your Husband juſt now? I warrant, only for having been 
found with a Woman! nay, did jou not juſt now too own your falſe ſtep, 
or trip, as you call'd it? which was with a Woman too! Fy, this fooling, 
is ſo in6pid, cis offenſive. 4 yt N 

Oliv. And fooling with my Honour will be more offenfive. Did you not 
bear my Husband ſay, he found me with a Woman, in Mans cloaths? And 
dee think he does not know'a Man che betas, © ae ines 

Eli. Not ſo well, Pm ſure, 30 jou do; therefore I'd rather take your 


— 


b, 
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| a gg 


one. | 
more in 1 your . 
neſs, * other 2 — oryiog in x. 

Oliv. per 8 nage! nay, then 1 never ſee- 

EE e at people may never believe | was 

Mr u fot malice all the truth ſhe may ſpeak againſt me. 
2 7 "Lrnice, where are you? let us be gone from this cenſorious ill 
Woman. 0 

Elix. Nay, thou ſhalt ſtay a lictle, ro damn thy ſelf quite. [ Aſide. 
One word fiſt, pray Madam ; can aha 455 that whom your Husband found 


0 unknown, into my 
oman, by Heav'ns, 
u z of, NE more © tare or her or in the other 
25 bo ma I eternally—— 
So, ſoy. you ate damo*denongh already by your Oaths ; 
con firm'd: ow you may pleaſe. to be gone. Yet take 
with yi N. this Plain-dealing Age, to leave, off forſwearing, 
— 5 for w eople hardly think the heiter of a Woman for her real 
wodeſty,why ſhou'd you put that great conſtraint upon your ſelf to feign it? 
Ou. O hideous ! hideous advice! Let us go out of the bearing of it. 
She will ſpoil us, Leitice. 1 Oliv. and Lett. at one door, EliZ. at ene | 


The Scene * es to the Cock in Bow. ſtreet. 
able and Bottles. 


Manly and Fidelia. 
\ Man. How! lar d her E by makin her Huaband believe you were: 
a Woman! *twas. caopeh £9 to do, ſure. 
Fid. We were fr hore: er d contradict me. 
Man, But can't yon tell me, d'ye ſay, what kind of Man he was ? 
T7 Fid. I was ſo frightaed, I confeſs, I can give no other account of him, 
| he ou that he was pretty tal, round fac'd, an one Pm ſure I ner had ſeen, 
ekore. 4 
Aan. But ſhe, you Tay, made you ſwear to return to night ? 
Fid. But 1 have ſince ſyorn, never. to go near her again ; for the Huſ- 
band wou'd murder me, or worſe, if he caught me again. 
Man, No, Iwill go with you, and defend you to night, and then Pll ſwear . 
too, never to go near her * 
Fid. Nay, indeed, 71 will not go, to be acceſſary to your death too: 
beſides, what ſhou d you +. Sir, for? 
. Matt. No e = a0 vice, Sir, you have reaſon to know I am un- 
| alterable. . 


and Li 


T 


» 22 ni N 2 
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alterable. Go, cherefore, preſently, and write her a Note to ene 
aſſignation with you holds; and if not, to be at 33 Houfe 
and be importunate to gain admirpance to ber to : let your 
ere he deliver your Letter, enquirefi poder 
cis now almoſt fix of the Clock ; 1 ven, with 
leave to ſee her then- Go, dv this Gevrromfly, and Bae kee 
of my laſt nights promiſ never 9 
Fid. Ay, Sir: but wi eee 


© Man. Did 1 never break my Word? go, ho more ils or tot 
Fidel 


Emer Freeman , ;» Manly. 2 


Where haſt thou been? , 
Free. In the next Room, wich o my eg Plaufbl and Noxet. | 
Man. Ay, we ca pee erh tiras a private Houſe; bit with thes. 
indeed no Houſe can for thou haſt that ꝓrett / quality of the fa- 
miliar Fops of the ha of who, in an Es, always keep company 
with all people in't, but thoſe | 
\ Free, I went into che 2 to keep them, and yas Foot ihe 

Squire, out of your Room; but you ſhall be peeviſh now ce taakea.s 

no Money: but why the Devil won't you write to thoſe we were 

of ? fince your modeſty, or your ſpirit, will not fuffer ker ſpeak e 

to lend you Money, why won ü you try em at laſt, that way ? 

Man. Becauſe know em already, and can bear want, better than Deni- 
als; nay, than Obligations. 
Free. Deny you! they cannot: all of * em have been your intimate 

Friends. 

' Man. No, they wn been People only 1 have oblig'd particularly. 
Free, Very well; therefore you pa ought to go to em the rather, ſure. 
Man. No, no: thoſe you have obliged moſt, moſt ray ayoide you, 

when you can oblige dem no longer j and they take your Viſits like. fo many 

Dons : Friends, like Miſtreſſes, are avoided, for Obli I. 

Free. Pſhaw | but moſt of en are your Relations ; Men of great For- 

tune and Honour. I 
Man, Yes; but Relations have fo mach Honour, as to think Poverty 

taints the Blood; and diſown their wanting Kindred : believing, I Rp- 

2 that, as Riches at firſt make a Gentleman, the want of em d 

But damn em, now I am poor, Pl anticipate their contewpr, — 
ge — h Female acquintaice, whow' have been 
Free, But you have many a you e 
liberal to, who may have a heart to refund to you a little, if you 'won'd 
ask it: they are not all Olivia's. 
Man, Damn thee ! how cow dſt thou think of ſuch a thing? I woo'd as 
ſoon rob my Footman of his Hike. wh N were in valn tod: for a 
peoples , but 


% 


* 
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Free: Well, but noble Captain, wou'd you make ine belfeye that. you, 
who know half the Town, have ſo many Friends, and have oblig'd fo ma- 
ny, can't borrow fifty or an hundred I. - BN * 

Man. Why, noble Lieutenant, you who know all the Town, and call all 
8 N 8 not wonder at it; * yon 2 
tirude. too; for how many Fami deſcended from t 
or Tinkers) haſt chow e: Greer d als, ? haw many in Tables call 
good __ how many noiſie Coxcombs, Wits? how many 1 

ut? eſt ? how many 


Towards, how many tandry affected Rogues, well dt 0 
perukes admir d? and how many ill Verſes applauded ? and yet canſt not 
borrow # ſhilliig z doſt thou expect l, who always ſpoke truth, ſhouꝰd? 
Free: Nay, nom you thigk you have paid me; but hear k you, Captain, 1 
have heard of a thing call'd grioning Fogour but neveg of ſtarving Honour. 
Man. Well, but it bes been the Fate of forhe brave Rien: ade if they 
won't give me a Ship again, I.can go ſtarve any where, with a Musket on 


my Shoulder. 2 | 
Free, Give you # !' why, you will not ſolicit ic? a 
"Man, If 1 north by oy rk I know no other way. 
Free, Your Sir; van. then e ſatisff'd 1 woſt ſolicit my Widow - 
perate | | mony on ſhore [ Exit; 


theelofer, and | 
©!) is Enter ro Manly, Vergiſh. 


Man. How !—— Nay, here is a Friend indeed; and he that has him in his 
arms, can know no wants. ere, Verniſh. 
Fer. Dear Sir; and be that is in your arms, Is ſecure from all fears what- 
ever ; nay; ogr Nation is ſecure by your defeatat Sea, and the Durch that 
foaght again you,” have-proy'd ctiemiles ro themſelves only, in bringing 
ou back to us. 1 2 
l Man. Fie, fie; this from a Friend? and yet from any other tere 
unſufferable : 1 rhavght 1. ſhou'd never have taken apy thing ill from 


r K by 
Yer. A Friends priviledge is to ſpeak hs wind, tho? it be taked Il. 

Man. But your tongue need not tell me you Ho Cs: he: me; 1 
have found it from your heart, "which ſpoke in actions, your unalterable - 
heart: but Outs is falſe, my Friend, which 1 ſuppoſe is no News to 


re. He's in the right onꝰt. A. 
Mean. But coud'ſt thou not keep her true to me? 
Vir. Not for my heart, Sir. 


Man, But cou'd you not perceive it at all, before I went? cou'd ſhe ſo 
deceive us both? | | 

Fer. 1 muſt confeſs, the firſt time I knew it, was three days after your 
departure, when ſhe receiv*d the Money you had left in Lombard-ſtrees, in 
her name; and her tears did not hinder ber it ſeems from counting that. 
You wou d truſt her witty all, like a true generous Lover! 

Man. And ihe like a mean Jilting . | 

NN Ver. 
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Ver. Dammd— 15 * BA 85 ng 

Man, Covetous ——— 1 21 * 

Ver. Mercenary 9 | 
(I can- 2 hold from 22 [Aſde. 

Man. Ay, a Mercenary hore indeed, for the made me pay het before. 

lay with her, - 

Ver. flow : 7 bare you lay? o wich ber. 

Man. Ay, 2 

Ver. Nay, he deſerves yon ſhou'd report it at leaſt, tho? you have not. 

Aan. Report it! by Heaven, tis true. 

Ver. Bow ! ſure not. 

Mey. I do do not uſe to lie, nor you to doubt me. 


Ver. When? 2 


Alan. Laſt night, about ſeven or eight of the Clack. | 
Ver. Ha!—Nowl remember, I th 1 
other, rather than me: A confounded \ hore indeed / 


Man, "Ide "thou doſt not, for ſo great a Friend, take pleaſure enough in 
your Friends Revenge, methinks ; 

Ver. Yes, yes; I'm glad to know it, ſince you have lay* a with her. 

2 canſt not tell me who that Raſcal, her Cuckoli is? 

Fer. No 

Man. She wou' d keep it from you, 1 ſuppoſe. 

Ver. Yes, yes 

Man. Thou woud'ſt „ if ces kneweſt but all the circumſtances of 
my having her. 

Ver. Dam her; I care not to hear an, more ol. her. 

Aan. Faith thou ſhalt. You muſt 


Enter Freeman backwards, 3 to keep out Novel, Lord Plaulble, 
Jerry and fo) dfox, — all preſs in upon lym. 


Free. 1 tell you, he has a Wench with him, and wou'd be £- Fs 
Aan. Dam em] a man can't open a Bottle in theſe Eating-houſes, 
preſently you have theſe impudent, intruding, buzzing Flies and Inſects in 
your Glaſs —— Well, I'll tell thee all anon. In the mean time, pri ?\thee go 
to her, but not from me, and try if you can get her to lend me but an bun- 
dred pound of my Money, to ſupply my preſent wants; for 1 ſuppoſe there 
is no recovering any of it by Law. 


Ver. Not apy; think not of it: nor by this way neither. 1 


- 
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"3 4e Ins- 8 
— "I" ay ini 
5 inded ther Feea its fares vr re : 
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Nov. Nay, you ſhall be bur Judge, A ee den ge 
your teeth: if people provoke me to ſay to their faces, 
muſt take what follows; tho? like my. Lord Flute 1 rather do! oy 
ly behind their backs. 

Man. Nay, thouart a dangerous R Paton: bellind ö Macddimck: 

L. Plauſ. You wro him ſure, e Captain; he wou'd do a Man no 
more harm behind 17 than to] face. 

Free. Lam of my Cor fd's 

Aan, 155 I, lixe «Coward, 4sthie gerd babe fexr'd behind a Mao's 
balk, wire ehah a witty Mao: for, a4 a Cov 1s more bloody than a brave 
Man, a Fool is more malicious than a Man i 

Nov. A Fool, Tar. Fool! nay, thou art a brave Sea-Judge of 
Wit! a Fool! fun: ever ind me want ſomething to ſay, 
c_ _ often 

7 1 0 , . 1 confeſs, thou ert always talking, roaring, or making a noiſe; 

that I 1 fa 


ell; and wah ning a i af a Fool? 2Q. jv, 

45 D talking; e y too if It bs load 20d fat, is the 

nof a Foo 
8375 Pſhaw! Talking is like Feaclny: the. ore run em 
down, run em down, no matter for Partying on BA, a, ſa, fa: no 
matter whether you argue in form, paſhin 

Man. Or hit, or no; I think chou always. kk without thinking, 
Noel. 


8 Ay, 1 udy'd Play's te wore, to follow the * as the 
0 


. Old, A Young Fop! 
Man. I ever thought th Nan of ſt Witt ten ie bi of mt 
Money, who has no yahit) 1 whilſt the beggarly 


puſher of his Fortune, ba all he 3 about him ſtill, only to ſhow. 
Nov. Well, Sir, and makes # very pretty ſhow in the World, letme tell 
you; nay, a better than your cloſe Hunks: A Pox, give me ready Money in 
_ Play ; what care I for mage in W 7 we the — for your 

oxvc indeed. 

hey I think 1. dave prov'd a mark of 
ne und making vai for, Railing isSatyr, 
you 


Nov, So much for raking; 
vvir; andſd is Railing, 


% 
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>, you know; and Roaring, and making a noiſe, F 


1 E 1777 hed 4.5 


Ei i them Fidelia* Ae Wah . 2 bene 5 5 TY 


ace? The hour l betwixt ſeyen and eight exattly ; 1 tn now balf av bour 
alter nx. | 
Aan. Wen. go theats the Piazza: and walt for me; as fon is it is quite - 
dark, Ill be with you: I muſt ſtay here yet a while for my Friend. But 
is Railing Satyr, Novel? LEx. Fidel. 
Free, And Roaring, and making a noiſe, Humor? 
* What, wont you coach th ede ee 09; making » 
+3 | 
Fes No, 1 rod 1 * 3 A anion, 
N. Nor in cating apts a Hangings? 8 — det b i (ar | 


"Nav, Dull Fc Th 8 940 b en lin 
eden, 


O14. O Rog 


| 00 pure R 0 
in breaking of . 
Humor. 


Nov, Pr'y thee, | pr”) | ce Peace bid Fool. head; jou, where chere is Mic 
_ there's Wu. * — we eſteem the a e Beaſts, 


Gen ee e Ft W . 


R a Q Rogue, Rogue! pretend to — a Wh by doing Miſchief and 
a 


Nov. * Why ure nr baſt vapther er prete ct tothe dane of yu, 

by 0 Thar mY CHE at that oak noble way of Wit, quibling, 

24 Tee zh Spies, es Abe a ch, he 
9 3 a and underſtand'ſt nothj 8 . VA 

_ Aim, You Dees: I we 

Old, Fo pot any have 90 jeſt, & your 13 E > 'is 7 


e 
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Now, "And lake 


Ta 


run 7. FATRDEMLER | 
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Per: L told 


ſays, if a — 
i” or what you wou'd Bo worſe) | 


1 ea i in but 


us a Ct 


Fer. He's in the right on't : 1 knomuoe what tru 121 
. Dk of — 


of thy be. 
Man. O my dear Friend, 'be not you tos fedſbleof m vey, Tor 8 
cel em f — 


dt Itdee go See ie 
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Enter to Olivia, geln, folow teh ty Manly.” 


* my deve punctual Lover, there i is not ſuch another in the World; thou 
naſt and Youth to pleaſe a Wife; Addreſs and Wit, toamuſe and 
wol a H 3 pay, thou haſt all things to be wiſt'd in a Lover, but your 
Fits: 4 Dear, you won't have one to night; and that you may not, 
PU lock the door, though there be no need of it, ee es Fits * 
for my Husband is juſt gone out of Town again. Come, where are you ? 
[Goes to the door, and locks it. 

Aer. Well, thou haſt impudence enough to give me Fits too, and make 
pane 5 it ſelf. impotent, hinder me from making thee more 1 25 = 

Oliv, Come, comme; my Saul; 'come: bas ſet? 

Fid. Preſently, my Dear; we have time 2 ſine, < 

Oliv. Hows time enough! True Lovers can no more think they « ever 
have timeenongh, than Love enough: You ſhall ſtay with me all night; but 
that is but a Lover moment. Come. 

Fid. But won't you let me give you and my ſelf the ſatisfaction of telling 
you how 4 ahne d your Husband laſt night? 

Oliv. Not when you can give me, and your felf too, the ſatisfa@tion of 

him again, to-night. Come. | 

Fid. Let me but tell you how your: Habamd——: 1 7 

Oliv. O name not his, or Manly's more loathſom name, if.you love me 3 
F forbid em laſt night: and you kao 1 mentionꝰd my Husband but once, 
and he came, No talking, pray; *cwas ominous to us. You make me fancy 
a noiſe at the door already, Far Pm reſolvꝰd not to be interrupted ! CA noiſe 
- the dor. ]. Where are you ? Come for, rather than loſe my dear expeCta- 
tion nom, tho my Husband were at the door, and the bloody Ruffian den 
here in the rom with all his awful inſotence, 1 wod'd give my ſelf to this 
dear hand, to be led away, to Heavens of joys, which none — thou canſt 
give. Bat what's this noiſe at the door? 80% 1 Told vu what talking wow d 
come to. — _—_—_— vor were * Ha 1 Ole te y Husbands 
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fab Boy, or triſſing Woman fool d away! I'm undone! my Husbands re- 
concilement too was falſe, as my joy, all deluſion: but come this way, here's 
a Back · door. T5 "8 12323 „ ee LExit, and retarns. 

THY NIE Jade has 1 in, *. — — out; but let 
us then eſcape your way, by the Balcony; and whilꝰſt you own the Cur- 
tains, 1'1-eth — my Cloſer, what next will beſt ſecure our eſcape: I have 
left my Key in the door, and "twill not ſuddenly-be broke open. Exit. 

| | en CA nojſe as it were people forcing the door, 

Man, Stir not, yet fear nothing. | * 

Fid. Nothing, but your life, Sir. | 

Man. We ſhall know this happy Man ſhe calls Husband. 

Olivia re. enters. . 

Oliv; Oh, where are you ? what, idle with fear? Come, I'll tie the Cur- 
tains, if you will hold. Here; take this Cabinet and'Purſe, for it is thine, if 
we e A [Manly 'takes from ber the Cabinet and Purſe. 
therefore let us make haſte. | 2 CEx Oliv. 

AMangTis mine indeed now again, and it ſhall never eſcape more from 


[The/door brokg open, Enter Verniſh alone, with « dark Lanthorn and 4 Sweyd, 
| ng Manly; who draws, puts by the thruſt, and defends himſelf, whilſt 
Fidelia rans at Verniſh bend. | 


Ver. So, there Pm right ſure UWith à low voice. 
Man. Softly. Sword and dark Lanthorn, Villain, are fome odds; but— 
Fier. Odds! I'm ſure I fiad more odds than I expected: what, has my 
inſatiable two ro at _ * or * a low voice. 
PF t Olivia re-enters, tying two Curtains together. 

Oliv, Where are you — ? —— what, is he * then, and WY 
fighting! O do not kill one that can make no defence. [Manly throws Yer. 
niſh down, and diſarm; him.] How! but 1think be has the better ont: Nereꝰs 
his Scar ff, tis he. 80, keep him down ſtill: I hope thou haſt no hurt, my 
deareſt? . | 1 [Embracing Manly. 


Enter to them Freeman, Lord Planſible, Novel, Jerry Blackacre, ard the 
Widow Blackacre, lighted in by the two Sailors with Tarches, 


Ha! ——what? -—— A And have I been thus concern'd for him, em- 

bracing him! And has he his Jewels again too? what means this? O cis 
too ſure, as well as my ſhame ?- which III go hide for ever. a 

| [fers to go out, and Manly Hep, her. 

Main. No, my deareſt, after ſo much kindneſs as has paſt between us, | 

cannot part with you yet. Freeman, let no body ſtir out of the Room] for 

0 ty purer Le lights, we are yet in the dark, till this Gentleman 

pleaſe to turn his face——— _ Lell Verniſh by the ſleeve. 

How! Yerniſh/ Art thou the happy man then? Thou! Thou! ſpeak; 1 fay ; 

bat thy guilsy ſilence tells me 2 I ſhall not upbraid thee; for 

| my. 


F 


$2 IAE PLAINDEALER. 


my wonder is ſttiking me as _ as thy ſhare has made thee. But abat? 
my lictle Volunteer hurt, and fainting ! 
Fid. My wound, Sir, is but s flight one, in my Arm': is oaly wy fear of | 
your danger, Sir, not yet well over. 
Man. But what's here ? more ſtrange things [Ob/e — Fidelia“: bas 
*d behind, and without a Peruke ft in the ſcuffle 
What means this ſong Womans hair! and — * now —. Lese appears too 
beautiful for a Man; which I ſtill thought womaniſh Oe what, you 
have not deceiv'd me too, ny little Volunteer? 
Oliv. Me (he has, I'm ſure, . ; : [Afce. 
Man, Speak. | 
8 Los Eliza, and Lentice. | ſuppoſe 
Elis What, n, I am brought hither by your Woman, vp to 
be a witneſs of the ſecond ahve, x of your Honour? 
Oliv. Inſulting is not generous : You might ſpare me, l have you. 
Eliz.. Heve a care, Couſin, you'll confeſs anon too much; and | 3 
bave your ſecrete. 
Aan. Come, your bluſhes anſwer we ſufficiently, and you hav g been my 
Volunteer in love. o Fidelia. 
Fid. I mult confeſs, 1 needed no compulſi to follow you all the World 
over; which I attempred in this habit, ups $>y of ſhame to own my love 
to you, and — of a COT — — — it: for Jo your 
engagement to this Lady, and the con your nature; which not 
— have alter d, but her ſelf. . 2 s 
Man. Dear Madam, 1 deſir*d yon to bring me out of be and you 
have given me more: i know not what to ſpcak to you, or how to look upon 
you; the ſenſe of my rough, hard, and ill uſage of you, (tho? chiefly your 
own fault) gives me more pain now ' tis over, than you had, when you ſuf- 
fer it: and if my heart, the refuſalof ſuch a Woman, { Pointing to Olivia] 
t a Sacrifice to prophane "our love, and a greater wrong to, you than 
everect I did you; | wound beg of you to receive it, tho? you us'd it, as 
ſhe bad done; for tho? it Pi "hog from her the treatment ſhe gave it, 
it does from you, *: 
Fid. Then it has had puniſhmenr ſufficient from her already, and needs no 
more from me; and, I muſt confeſs, I wou'd not be the only cauſe of making 
-you break your laſt night Oath ro me, of never parting with me: if you 
do not forget, or repent it. 
Man. Then take for ever my heart, and this with it; [Goves ber the Ca, 
binet ] for *twas given to you before, and — — defore your due; 
only beg leave to diſpoſe of theſe few——Her never yet left 1 
Wench unpaid. | [Takes ſome of the Jewels, and offer: em to Olivia; 
thes *tm down: Plauſible and Novel take dem up. 
Oliu. So it ſeems by giving her the Cabinet. 
L. Plauſ. The pendants appertain to your moſt faithful humble Seryant. 
Nov, And this Locket i mine; my carneſt for love, which ſue never 
po therefore my own again. 
Wid. By what Law, Si 50 proy ? Couſia Olivia, a ward: What do they 
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